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MISS MARY NASH 


The talented American actress who has achieved immediate success over here with her realistic emotional acting 
in “The Man Who Came Back,’ at the Oxford Theatre 


THE TATLER 


The 
Letters 


HOTEL DU PALAIS, BIARRITZ. 
EAREST,—Been in for a perfect orgy of gaiety we 
have during this past week; so much so, in fact, 
that it looks as if I shall return to London an 
absolute wreck and have to take a rest cure at 
once. Seems so awful that that horrible bit of Channel’s got 
to be crossed, though, before one sets eyes on theold town again. 
Always makes me feel inclined to prolong my trips abroad 
indefinitely from day to day rather than face the extraordinary 
discomfort—most of it nerves and imagination, of course—of 
that crossing. : ; 
* * * 
(Certainly I shall be one of the most devoutly grateful and 
thankful to use the Channel Tunnel when it arrives. 
Don’t suppose that will be exactly unalloyed joy and comfort, 
but anything’s better than the last half hour or so in the train 
just before you reach the boat, and all the rattle and bustle of 
getting on board, followed by 
that hour’s awful suspense and 
uncertainty as to how one will 
behave. Sounds as if I’d never 
been anywhere, doesn’t it ?—but 
I’ve probably crossed as much or 
more than most people, and would 
infinitely rather go to America— 
yes, my dear, even America !— 
then cross that bit of water. 
* * * 


‘Te get back here, though—for 

I haven’t left yet, though 
the time is slipping by most 
horribly fast. As I was saying, 
we have been taking our plea- 
sures thick. Always the best 
way to do it, don’t you think ? 
Hunt balls, thés dansants, golf 
and tennis tournaments, rallye 
papers, as they call them out 
here, sand-building competitions 
for the children, and a grand 
finale yesterday with a battle of 
flowers, and the most heavenly 
fireworks in the evening. 

* * * 


he Hunt Ball—rather a figure 
of speech, the name—was 
here at the Palais in the won- 
derful ball-room, and the whole 
world seemed to be either danc- 
ing or looking on. It says some- 
thing for the band and the floor 
that we went on until nearly six 
in the morning, when the thought- 
ful M. Cigolini produced the most 
delicious eggs and bacon for 
those of us who had endured 
to the end. 


* * * 
. . brilliant season. 
Lots of attractive women with 


lovely frocks—French, Eng- 
lish, American, and: Spanish, all 


With their only son, the Hon. Randal Plunkett, at the 

Dunsany |Castle meet of the Meath, which finished up a 

Lord Dunsany, who recently returned 

from the United States, where he gave a course of lectures, 

is well known as a poet, playwright, and author. His wife 
is Lord Jersey’s youngest sister 
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so entirely different in their own genre. Think, perhaps, 
to be entirely just, it was another score for the U.S.A., 
for there were three or four specially attractive women 
in the hotel at the time. Mrs. William L. Clow, who is 
tall, with short curly hair, and accentuates a kind of 
boneless willowishness by wearing very long and clinging 
clothes, looked awfully well. Then there was Mrs. Isaacs, 
also an American, in creamy white, very long downwards 
from the waist, but not overburdened with detail above it! 
Just here and there an occasional bead to guide the eye, as 
an irreverent young French boy whispered in my ear. 
* * * 

pate Thompson. looked most intriguing peering from under- 

neath a large black hat and veil in a beautiful sapphire 
blue. She really has an amazing figure, though, as I said 
before, she hasn’t got the American feet and ankle. Wonder 
what it is in the climate of the U.S.A. that produces good feet, 
and hands, and figures—for even 
Europeans can take a size or 
half a size smaller when they get 
over there! With Julie Thomp- 
son in blue, and Mrs. Isaacs in 
white, it only needed a touch of 
red to make the , star-spangled 
banner complete. 


* * * 
“[ he Sawyer girl, who is doing 

great things in Paris with 
her dancing (she’s American, too), 
came in a green-and-silver trouser 
skirt with a green-and-silver tur- 
ban, and those fascinating half- 
sandal shoes that are all the rage 
over here now. I mean to have 
some made when I get back, for 
they’re most frightfully becoming 
and so comfortable for dancing. 
They tell me she’s very anxious 
to come and dance here at the 
Palais during the summer season 
in August and September. 

* * * 
“Lhe sensation of the evening, 

though, was the girl in the 
fine white Shetland dress. Posi- 
tively nothing above the waist 
but one almost non-existent layer 
with a couple of large white 
flowers cunningly embroidered 
and most discreetly placed. Too 
amusing to watch the word being 
passed around,.and every neck 
well craned to get a better view. 
You should have» seen the smile 
on the face of the man who 
really had got the point of van- 
tage and the contortions which 
the very versatile and beetle- 
browed author went through to 
see the strange creature which 
surpassed anything he’d imagined 
‘in the jungle. 


Poole, Waterford 
LORD AND LADY DUNSANY 
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ther of the 
convives, 

as the local 
papers so char- 
mingly de- 
scribed us, at 
the ball were 
Lord and Lady 
Ashburton, who 
are going on 
into Spain, 
where the 
Cowdrays have 
been since their 
five months’ 
stay here. (My 
Lord North- 
cliffe, too, went 
on there; it was 
a dreadful dis- 
appointment to 
find he’d left 
- before we ar- 
rived.) Then 
there was Mrs. 
Hugh Maguire, 
Anthony 
Drexel, the 
Alexander Na- 
piers, Mrs. 
Cecil Hayes, 
Violet Rowley, 
looking most 
awfully pretty, 
Lady Beatrice 
Kerr Clark, the 
Comte and 
Comtesse de 
Courcy, the 
Comte and 
Comtesse de Grammont, a great many of the Spanish families, 


MRS. CHANDOS-LEIGH AND _ CAP- 
TAIN FOWLER 


At the last meet of the Meath Hunt at Dunsany 
Castle, where Mrs. Chandos-Leigh has been 
staying with Lord and Lady Dunsany 


including the Marquis and Marquise del Llano, the Marquise © 


de San Carlos de Pedroso, with the attractive Mlle. de Moltke, 
who is a cousin of the King of Spain. 


* * * 


he Rallye Paper is a great amusement out here. Not quite 
sure in my mind what it is you do, for I didn’t follow 
‘myself, having neither a horse nora habit in my very compressed 
luggage. The meet, though, was quite pretty, in the grounds of 
the Marquise d’Arcanques and her numerous family. Not very 
many English people riding, but some attractive Russians—the 
Poliakoffs and the same Mlle. de Moltke I spoke of before. 
The country round about here is lovely for riding, of 
course, apart from this kind of entertainment. 
* * * 
A bout the Battle of Flowers, dearest, I’ve a confession to 
make to you, for Marion and I walked off with the 
first prize! M. and Madame Cigolini suddenly produced 
without a word of warning the most wonderful carriage, 
decorated with masses of pale pink tulips, and insisted on 
our getting into it and driving round the little enclosure 
on the Plage. Felt rather like the show lions in a circus, 
but it had its amusing side. 
* * DY 
tried hard to disguise myself under a slouch hat and 
thick veil and an enormous basket of flowers, but it’s 
not so easy as you might imagine. The amusing part was 
watching out for the faces in the crowd that pleased you, 
and saving the largest and nubbliest bunches of flowers 
for them when you came round to them, which was pretty 
often, as the enclosure wasn’t exactly enormous. A group 
of three most attractive and very young French officer 
boys and Lillah McCarthy’s brand-new husband went out 
of their way to deluge us with flowers and attention. 
* * tt 
"[’he Easter rush in the hotel is over, of course, but 
plenty of rather exciting people still coming. Bend 
Or arrived last night; I’ve just caught sight of him out of: 
my bedroom window, with a most angelic Airedale in atten- 
dance. He looks younger and more attractive than ever, 
I think; perhaps it’s the result of being really and legiti- 
mately em garcon. Other new people are the British 
Ambassador in Madrid, and Lord Derby with his daughter, 
Lady Victoria Bullock. 


he 
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‘The King of Spain arrives here to-morrow, just in time for the 

diner dansant. He seems to have found Biarritz 
especially attractive this year, for it’s about the fourth visit 
within five weeks. Everyone’s awfully glad to see him, of 
course, and Biarritz has always rather gone in for kings, 


hasn’t it ? 
* * * 


A propos this, ‘‘ Cigo”’ and the powers-that-be are doing their 
utmost to collect funds for a memorial to King Edward 
here. The site has been fixed, and quite a lot of money 
collected already, and the idea is to try and catch the Prince 
of Wales to come out and unveil it when it’s finished. 
* * * 
To go back to King Alfonso, though, I’m not surprised he 
finds Biarritz and the Palais attractive after Miramar, his 
palace at San Sebastian. It looks the most dull, retired- 
prosperous-tradesman sort of place, red brick, with a turret—not 
at all one’s idea of a castle in Spain. Added to that it’s set 
quite low down behind a hill. Of course, inside there may be , 


compensations. 
* * * 


San Sebastian itself, though, I thought most enchanting. 
Should love to spend some time there, but, of course, it’s 
not half so bracing as Biarritz. It was the most wonderful 
drive getting there. We started—all on the spur of the 
moment—at about eight o’clock at night in the very latest silver- 
grey Rolls, and drove out into the west, with the Pyrenees 
standing out dark and rather mysterious on one side and the 
sun setting over the sea on the other. I’m not trying to be 
poetic, dearest, and I don’t profess to be a Robert Hichens 
either in the way of description—but I couldn’t help being just 
a little impressed with the loveliness of it all. 
* * * 
We arrived there just before eight, for the Spaniards haven’t 
yet taken to summer time. Put up at an enchanting 
little hotel right on the little closed-in bay, with the waves 
almost lapping under our balcony. Comfortable beds, but the 
vety hardest pillows I’ve ever slept on in my life. 


* * * 


idn’t go to bed before having just a dash at roulette in the 
Casino. The Spanish exchange is against us, though, so 

it’s very humiliating after feeling almost opulent with the 
amount of francs you can get for a pound to come down to 
earth bump with about thirty-four pesetas for a hundred francs. 
Islept that night a sadder and a wiser woman, with a good 
deal less than I had started with, but it wasn’t for nothing 
that I put on ¢wo under-garments inside out next day, for after 
the most glorious drive to the top of the hill which encloses the 
bay—where you can see, in the words of the Bible, ‘all the 
kingdoms of the world and the glory of them ”’—I found we had 
about a quarter of an hour before the car was ready to take 
. (Continued on . 704) 


MISS GARTH AND MR. HENRY MATHER-JACKSON 


Out with the Meath for the finishing run of the season. Miss Garth, 
who is the step-daughter of Mr. Hubert Hartigan, the well-known 
racehorse owner, became engaged a short time ago to Mr. Mather- 
Jackson, 9th Lancers, the elder son of Sir Henry Mather-Jackson, Bart. 


Photographs by Poole, Waterford 
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THE LETTERS OF EVELYN—continued. 


us back. That quarter of an hour, dearest, I spent at the 
Casino on a glorious sunny morning, but I came out again with 
all that I’d lost the night before and more than as much again! 
Think we shall be able to put in two or three days in Paris with 


the proceeds! 
dies these last few words, dearest, I write you from my own 
comfortable corner in my own comfortable room at home. 
It’s good to be back again in spite of all the joys and delights of 
living abroad and the stacks of bills awaiting me. Am finding 
it awfully hard to get in touch with all the hundred and one 
things that have happened while I was away. Somehow strikes 
in Ireland, and things of that kind, seem to be awfully remote 
when you read of them in the “ Gazette de Biarritz,” or some 
Pays Basque newspaper. 
* * * 
ound Paris pretty excited, though, over the English Note, and 
the delightful way it was published and sent! I think, 
really, that the people themselves were fairly calm about it, but 
you should have read what some of the newspapers had to say 
on the subject. Heavens, how the Boche must laugh at all the 
pin-pricks he manages to give us, especially 
when he sees the result they have among 
the Allies themselves! 
* * * 
M eanwhile, though they tell me it will go 
down again soon, the mark’s been 
doing rather well, hasn’t it?—which is 
more than can be said of the poor French 
franc. Sounds, of course, as if we were 
living awfully cheaply when one can get so 
many for the pound, but, believe me, it’s 
an awful trap for the unwary. Such a 
temptation, you know, to go on cashing 
cheques ad lib., and, of course, you end by 
spending far more than you would otherwise 
when you're thinking all the time that it’s 
only just so many shillings. 
* * * 
Paris, of course, was just as full as ever 
of English people in the usual places 
where they congregate. . Extraordinary how 
we love to stick together, isn’t it? The 
Duke of Connaught was at the Ritz, staying 
for a few days on his way back from the 
Riviera. Awfully convenient of Paris, you 
know, to be on the way back from every- 
where, so to speak. Tremendous amount 
of people dancing during that one short hour 
on Sunday night. 
* * * 


aw Lord and Lady Ribblesdale, too, and 
Sir Arthur Hardinge, our late Am- 
bassador in Madrid, and hosts of others. 
The weather was about as bad as it’s been 
over here, which rather dished anything in 
the way of racing, but managed to put ina 
most amusing time with my Rolls-Royce 
friend, Marion having foregathered with an 
Aberdonian journalist, who suited her strong 
vein of Scotch, and afforded excellent opportunity for her 
marvellous gift of being interested while others talk. Lucky, 
wasn’t it, that an all-wise Providence gave us the capacity to 
listen well (it must have been contained, I think, in that rib 
Adam lost when Eve was made) ?—it covers up so much! 
* * * 
]f you go over to the Gay City—lights out in the restaurant at 
ten o’clock—don’t miss the show at the Palais Royal, Et 
moi q’te dis qu’elle t’a fait de lV’ocil! Really most awfully 
amusing—on the usual lines, of course—but very witty and 
really the most delicious situations. I shall not really rest 
content until I’ve got a “ shimmy ” like the one Jane Renouardt 
wears—awfully attractive she is, dear—in the bed-room scene. 
Bound to be a bed-room scene, of course. Imagine the unfor- 
tunate good young man being forced to get into bed at five 


* * * 


MISS DRUMMOND AND LADY 
JOAN WENTWORTH- 
FITZWILLIAM 


In picturesque gowns of the eighteenth 
century, which was the dominant period 
for costume at the Duchess of Albany’s 
Ball at Devonshire House. 
is Lord Fitzwilliam’s second daughter 


in the afternoon while his clothes are thrown out of the window, 
and all the complications with the right young man (not the good 
one) with the lady’s husband, and with the fiancée of the good 
young man, not to mention the lady herself ! 
* * * 
It’s a democratic age, old thing, and the attempt of the dear 
old Duchess of Albany to revive the “glories” of the past 
was not without pathos! Not that we didn’t play up! Really, 
the way we minced and curtsied and pinked our little fingers 
was quite wonderful—we women, I mean! But the men were 
not so successful! For one thing so many of their wigs did not 
fit. Don’t know if it was their massive brains, or what! Nor 
could they flourish the lace handkerchief with quite the air that 
the late Lewis Waller taught us to associate with the satin 
knee-breeches and the powdered wig. And then the atmos- 
phere! True, ‘“ Bohemia” was noticeably absent, but the much 
less amusing nouveaux riches were not. 
* * * 
“Lock us hours—or so it seemed—to get into Devonshire House, 
and some of us went out again quite quickly, but I hear 
that the ball-rooms were crowded to the bitter end, and that 
people queued up for supper as cheerfully as 
though they were refugees waiting for railway 
tickets in spite of the fact that lemonade 
was announced to be the only drink. 
* * * 
‘The dinner Lady Curzon of Kedleston 
had planned was called off because 
of Lord Curzon’s slight ’Au, but she came 
along and sat on the Royalties’ dais for a 
time while her elder step-daughters danced 
away gaily and were seen no more on that 
part of the floor. A_ big political and 
Hebraic party preceded the ball at Lady 
Swaythling’s house, and the Monds, the 
Erleighs, and the Montagues were in full 
force. 
* * * 
Actually the only theatrical stars I saw 
were Cyril Maude, showing the younger 
generation that there is life in the old dog 
yet—his own words, not mine !—and Miss 
Winifred Emery, with her own lovely grey 
hair piled up, and wearing a flowered brocade 
of pink and mauve. 
* * * 
here were a lot of “ debs” there—Miss 
Erlanger, in a really becoming period 
gown of white brocade, garlanded with 
flowers, and Miss Donner,. the Finnish 
Minister’s daughter, in. a Gainsborough 
frock, looked “‘ real sweet,’ as I heard one 
of the Americans exclaim. And that quite 
attractive little Princess Nina, ot Russia, 
for whom all the gossips are finding a royal 
husband, really enjoyed it—as well she 
might after her last few years of Harrogate 
charity ‘‘festivities’’—and looked a darling 
in her blue taffeta and orange sash. 
* * * 
‘T bere are always oddities at big functions, and the thing that 
struck me most at this one was that as I edged my way 
through the rooms I looked up, and, lo! above the crowd of 
laughing, chattering revellers, there was a picture of the 
Madonna ! 


Lady Joan 


* * * 


” 


h, no ball is ‘‘ complete” without a mention of Lady Diana 
Duff Cooper. She was there all right, and achieved 
distinction, of course. Her method was quite simple. Half a 
yard more width than anyone else! 
* * * 
Al my love to you, dearest, and lots of love from Diana, who 
tells me she’s very pleased to get me back again. Not 


so sure. though, as she seems to have been doing pretty much 
what she liked while I was away.—Yours, EVELYN. 


“ EVE ” 


Another charming, beautiful, and interesting number will be out to-morrow 
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“BIRDS OF A 
FEATHER.” 


Stage Vhoto Co. 


MISS MARIE LOHR AND MR. JAMES DALE 
INSET—MR. H. V. ESMOND AND MISS DOROTHY HOLMES-GORE 


In the above character studies from Mr. H. V. Esmond’s comedy, “ Birds of a Feather,’ at the Globe Theatre, are seen Miss Marie 
Lohr as Constance Ussher, with her stage fiancé, Mr. James Dale, as the Hon. Rupert Herringham. Mr. Esmond plays magnificently 
the saturnine Jacob Ussher, and Miss Dorothy Holmes-Gore scores a great success as Emily Grisson. Miss Marie Léhr, who has 
returned to the stage after an absence of some weeks’ illness, secures through her own personal charm and clever acting an amount 
of sympathy for a wholly unsympathetic part, which, to use her own words, is “ serious minded up to a point, but full of possibilities.” 
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F. A. Swaine 
MISS LOVEDAY TUPPER 


A new portrait of Miss Loveday Tupper, 

who is the youngest daughter of Admiral 

Sir Reginald Tupper, K.C.B. Her father, 

who has had a distinguished career in 

the navy, is nowin command of the forces 
in Irish waters 


IN TOWN @ OUT 


By Christopher. 


Te war memorial of 
the 37th Division, to 
be set up near Mon- 

chy-le-Preux, was 
designed by Lady Feodora 

Gleichen, the King’s cousin. 

She and her sister, Lady 

Helena Gleichen, the painter, 

are daughters of the late 

Prince Victor of Hohenlohe- 

Langenburg, who was a 

clever sculptor, so the case 

is one of a gift transmitted. 

Lady Feodora did a very 

fine bronze group for the 

Scots Greys to commemo- 

rate their charge at Mons. 

Her sister, it will be re- 

membered, commanded, in 

partnership with Mrs. Nina 

Hollings, a British radio- 


and avuncular prosodist that 
he, as chief of the Clan 
Gordon, and therefore 
titular ‘* Cock o’ the North,” 
had the very best reason to 
leap, hoot, and romp upon 
his mative peat 
* 
Tt ‘he targus of Camden 
informs me, with re- 
ference to a recent note here 
about his eight maiden aunts 
who at one time lived to- 
gether at The Grove, near 
Sevenoaks, that he never 
resided with them. His 
home was always Bavham 
Abbey, Lamberhurst. I am 
obliged for the courteous 
information, though I did 
not intend to give the im- 
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Langfier 


MRS. F. TURNER BRIDGER 


Is the wife of Major Turner Bridger, 
Black Watch and R.A.F., who has been 
made a Chevalier of the Order of the 
Star of Roumania for distinguished 
aviation services, and who is also a 
Cavalier of the Crown of Italy 


graphic unit on the Italian front, and the ladies 
were both decorated by the King of Italy for 
bravery under fire. 
* * * 

BY the way, Lady Feodora’s friend, Mrs. 

Charles Hunter, is often mentioned in Henry 
James's ‘‘Letters,” which Mr. Percy Lubbock has 
just published. The novelist frequently stayed 
at the Hunters’ placein Epping Forest, Hill Hall, 
and wrote from there several of the letters con- 
tained in the book, incidentally giving enthusiastic 
praise to the beautiful home of his hosts and 
the lovely forest surroundings. Hill Hall is at 
Theydon Mount, well removed from the beat of 
the London tripper. Mrs. Hunter is a daughter 
of General J. H. Smyth, and sister of Dr. Ethel 
Smyth, the composer; she married Mr. Charles 
Hunter, the mine owner, who died in 1917 from 
an illness contracted while serving with his old 
regiment, the Northumberland Hussars; and 
Mrs. L. Carey Elwes, Mrs. F. C. Williamson, 
and Lady Grant Lawson are her daughters. - In 
pre-war days Hill Hall was a most vivacious 
social centre, for the accomplished mother and 
daughters knew practically everybody in the 
artistic world. It seems incredible that twenty 
years have passed since they produced Mr. Hed- 
worth Williamson's little play, The Teraph, at 
the Court Theatre, with Mrs. Hunter in the 
leading part in a dress designed by her friend 
John Sargent, and with scenery painted by Lady 
Feodora Gleichen and Sir Charles Hallé’s 
daughter. 

* * * 


here is also a piquant 
reference in the Henry 


James 
Marquis 


peer. 


should amuse 


“Letters’’ to the 
of Huntly. It 
that jovial 
Henry James was 


MRS. 


With her baby, Geoffrey. 
of Major Hunter, 


gained the D.S.O. 


C 


F. A. Swaine 
RICHARD DEVAS HUNTER 


She is the wife 


Scottish Rifles, 


in 1918 


M.P., 


who 


Alexander 


pression that his lordship actually resided at 
The Grove. : 


* * * 


[aes Maurice Fitzgerald, sister of the Earl of 
Granard and widow of the Duke of Lein- 
ster’s uncle, continues to take an active share in 
local Irish life. Her residence is Johnstown 
Castle, and for some years she has most capably 
filled the chair of the Wexford Board of 
Guardians. She has just enlarged her responsi- 
bilities by accepting the chairmanship of the 
Wexford War Pensions Committee. She is no 
meek vassal of the law, however, and when the 
Insurance Act came into operation she gave it a 
spirited defiance, even to the doors of the police 
court, As mistress of a splendid establishment, 
maintaining thirty servants who need have no 
anxiety about security of tenure so long as 
they behave themselves, the Act hit her rather 


hard. 
* * * 

Ana association of nearly half a century is broken 

by the sale, of Llanvair Grange, Aberga- 
venny. The sellers, Major and Mrs. Codrington 
Crawshay, have gone to live at Bryn-y-Grog, 
Wrexham. Llanvair Grange was bought by the 
late Mr. Codrington Fraser Crawshay after his 
return from Australia, where he spent his early 
years. He was one of the best-known hunting 
men in South Wales, being master of the Mon- 
mouthshire Hunt for some years, and he rodé 
many winners at steeplechase meetings. 


aptain Charles Foxcroft, 
has been spend- 
ing a short holiday in Italy. 
Since his unopposed return, 
in October, 1918, for Bath, 
the late Lord 


Hugh Cecil 
THE HON. URSULA SPENCER 


Is the younger daughter of Viscount 
Churchill, who is one of the Conserva- 
tive Whips in the House of Lords. Her 
mother is a_ sister 

Lonsdale 


of the Earl or 


one of a house partyin Scot- 
land where Mrs. Langtry 
was a fellow-guest, and it 
seems that she and Lord 
Huntly, then, of course, a 
young. man—and ‘“‘a very 
handsome fellow,” accord- 
ing to the novelist, who was 
no bad judge—spent three 
days rehearsing a reel. The 
performance duly took place, 
and James writes that: the 
peer, in kilt and _ tartan, 
“leaping and hooting and 
romping opposite to this 
London divinity, offered a 
vivid reminder of ancient 


Caledonian barbarism.” I 
wonder if his lordship’s 
memory can pierce far 
enough back through the 
mass of his rather troubled 
affairs to rescue this ‘inci- 
dent? He would no doubt 


have retorted to the sedate 
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Thynne's constituency, he 
has played a modestly in- 
conspicuous part in Parlia- 
ment, but Bath people, who 
know his family very well, 
are pleased with his accessi- 
bility and attention to the 
interests of the old town. 


* * * 


Sir Augustus and Lady 

Nanton have brought 
their two daughters to town 
for the season, and are stay 
ing at the Hyde Park Hotel. 
They are a_ well-known 
Canadian family, residing in 
Winnipeg, Lady Nanton’s 
girlhood home. Sir Augustus 
was knighted in 1917. Heisa 
big man in Canadian finance 
—an investment . broker, 
with insurance, railway, 
banking, and other director- 
ships. 


C. Vandyk 
MISS WORTHINGTON EVANS 


Is the daughter of Sir Laming Worth- 

ington Evans, P.C., who has done 

splendid work with the pensions problem 

and has taken his place in the Cabinet 
as Minister without portfolio 
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7 PATCHES AND POWDER 


More Groups at the Devonshire House Ball. 


MISS GELLIBRAND GENERAL AND MRS. PAGE-CROFT 


PRINCESS ALICE AND EARL OF PRINCESS NINA GEOR- LADY CURZON OF KEDLESTON AND 
ATHLONE GIEVNA OF RUSSIA LADY CYNTHIA CURZON 


The fancy-dress ball arranged by the Duchess of Albany in aid of the Albany Institute Welfare Work of the 

Deptford Fund, and held at Devonshire House last week, was a wonderful revival of the past hospitalities, and a 

fitting swan song of the historic house in which the ball took place. Over a thousand guests were present, their 

fancy dresses and the picturesque toilettes of the eighteenth century which were worn by those taking part in the 
quadrilles making a scene of unusual brilliance 
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THE FINISHING MEET OF THE RUFFORD 


This was Lord Manvers’ last 
meet as master of the hunt, as he has resigned after acting for twenty years, and will 
Lady Manvers is seen above in the pony carriage 


Under the famous Major Oak in the Sherwood Forest. 


be succeeded by Mr. A. J. Bennett. 
REALLY nice cheery spring, is not it? Rain and mushrooms 
A on everything; the Derby market all upside down; B. L. 
swearing that the French are not half so cross with us as we 
think ; Landru still as big a draw in Paris as Chu Chin Chow 
is in London; the Sunday papers, which I suppose you read in bed, 
as I do, and listen to the church bells, full of interesting details about 
the condemned cell, and how much brandy you are allowed just 
before, and why you don’t have to worry about wearing a collar, 
and all the revue artists still hard at work making jokes about 
Mr. Mallaby Deeley and his clothes! How jolly! 
* 3 * 
An no one ever thinks of suggesting thata peerage and at least 
£10,000 a year should be conferred on the Editor of this paper, 
and a baronetcy and dameships upon all us others who scratch Hades 
out of paper with apen to try and keep you smiling! Virtue, how- 
ever, is its own reward, and some day, perhaps, an ungrateful public 
will reward us and subscribe to a mammoth fund for the support of 
decrepit jesters! At the same time, speaking for self and partners, we 
should not make the least fuss about drawing abit on account right 
here and now. 
* * * 
i I were Koko, and I had backed Tetratema at 5 to 2 for the Derby, 
I should say, ‘‘ Here’sa state of things! MHere’s a pretty how- 
de-do!’’ Also, have you looked at the Free Handicap? At 6 furlongs 
last season they placed Tetratema at 9 st. 7 lb., Silvern at 8 st. 
In the Greenham Stakes—a mile in Berkshire bog—Tetratema was 
asked to give Silvern 3 lb., and he couldn't; not only couldn't, 
but was beaten a good three furlongs from home. Anything, as one 
knows, may change its leg and get unbalanced in deep mud, but 
it was the same for all, and one of the most knowledgeable lads I 
know, who saw this race, which I did not, has told me that he 


LORD LONSDALE 


Chatting with General Sir J. F. Laycock and his children at 
the Melton Hunt Steeplechases recently held at Burton Lazars 
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PICTURES IN 
THE FIRE 


By ‘°** Sabretache.’® 


entirely concurs with what Donoghue said after 
the race, namely, that the better colt won. He 
also says that the one that was all out was the 
grey, and not the winner. If this is so, then 
Silvern has improved 18 lb. at least, and another 
2 1b. or, as I think, 3 lb. on top of it. To bring 
him level with Tetratema, according to the Free 
Handicap, he had only to improve/18 lb., as he 
was getting 3 1b. at Newbury. But he beat the 
top weight, and beat him well—say even 2 lb. 
for the half a length. So where are we? And 
has this idol, who obviously cannot come through 
the mud, feet of clay ? 
* * * 

re one thing is now more certain than another, 

it is this—that the Derby is not a one-horse 
race, neither is the Guineas. Yet if one may 
take the betting as any guide, his friends still 
hold fast to Tetratema, for immediately after 
the Greenham Stakes disaster he still had the 
call of the market, a shade shorter odds being 
laid about him than about his stable companion, 
Prince Galahad. Now, supposing he wins the Guineas, shall we have 
any right to be reassured, keeping the Greenham Stakes before us ? 
If he goes for the New- 
market Stakes, which is 
only a quarter of a mile 
short of the Derby, and 
in my humble opinion 
a far better line than 
the Guineas, we may be 
able to believe that the 
non-staying blood on 
the dam’s side is not 
going to interfere; but 
if he only wins the 
Guineas, what better 
position shall we be in ? 
“‘ They ’’ say that both 
the Stockbridge colts 
will go for the Guineas, 
and that Orpheus, 
Mount Royal, Silvern, 
and Wimasu may also 
start. It would be a 
fine gallop to watch, 
but hardly one upon 
which to bet. Suppos- 
ing, just for a lark, we 
should one day hear 
that Mount Royal was 
better than Orpheus, 
who twice ran up (badly 
beaten on both occa- 
sions, it is true) to 
Tetratema, and was 
himself beaten point- 
less in the Dewhurst 
by Prince Galahad, 
what shall we be best 
advised to do? 


Howard Barrett 


LORD CHESHAM 


Enjoying a joke at the recent Bar Point- 

to-Point Steeplechases held at Cuffley. 

Mrs. Fitzgerald is seen with him in the 
paddock 


* * 

|PEsaey always enjoy reading our old friend, the “ Special 
Commissioner,” when he writes about pedigrees and Bruce 
Lowe—not so much when he writes cinema scenarios about the 
doping of Derby favourites—because, as a humble student I sit at 
the feet of this Gamaliel on the subject of equine eugenics. Now 
I do not know whether anyone noticed it, but quite a time ago, 
early this year in fact, Mr. Allison drew attention to the lack of 
stamina which has manifested itself in the descendants in tail-female 
of Hippodrome, the great-great granddam of Scotch Gift, who is Tetra- 
tema’s mamma. This mare in her racing days, I believe, never got 
six furlongs in her life. Mr. Allison, in his note on the pedigree, says 
that, although the root figure 14 makes for stamina, none of Hippo- 
drome’s sons or daughters have ever stayed, and that Ianthe, Tetra- 
tema’s granddam, was a most indifferent brood mare. Of course, 
although I profess the faith of Bruce Lowe, one dare not deny that 
breeding is one of the most contradictory and incomprehensible things 
on this earth. At one time they would not hear of any of Amphion's 
descendants being stayers. Then Sunstar broke that belief up, and 
since then. we have had Galloper Light and Buchan and many others. 
But it is at the same time entirely unsafe to mock at the creed of 
Lowe, and in the present year it looks very much as if the ‘‘ figures” 

were going to be justified. Vide also Prince Galahad! 
(Continued on p. xviii) 
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- THIRTY YEARS IN THE “BLUES.” 


Elliott & Fry, Baker Street 


LIEUT.-COLONEL G. J. FITZGERALD AND HIS SONS 


It is not often we devote a page in this paper to the mere male, but the present picture is of such interest to ‘old Blues” and 
present ones that we make an exception. Colonel Fitzgerald recently gave up command of the Blues, of which regiment he has been 
commanding officer since 1915. He entered the regiment nearly thirty years ago, and s2rved on the North-West Frontier in 1897-8, 
and commanded the Royal Horse Guards Squadron in South Africa, and also held the post of Assistant Military Secretary in the 
latter country. His three sons were all wounded during the late war, and with the two on the left Colonel Fitzgerald has now gone 
to Mazabuka, North Rhodesia, where he is interested in a farm of 29,000 acres and also is starting a fibre industry in that country 
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IE COTTESMORE'’S FANCY DRESS 


T 


MISS MARGARET CECIL AND MR. 


LADY SHEELAH KING- 
GEORGE COBBOLD 


MRS. HAROLD LUBBOCK AND COLONEL 
TENISON 


HEATHCOTE 


i 


LADY GARIOCH, HON. LANCELOT LOWTHER, AND 
MRS. BROWNING 


MISS WILSON, MR. PRIOR PALMER, AND MISS 
BARBARA DIXON 


A large muster of fox-chasers and trotters attended the successful fancy-dress ball which the Cottesmore Hunt 
gave at Oakham recently. Everything went with a wonderful swing, although there were some notable absentees. 


Anyway, it proved a cheery wind-up to a season which, considering all the difficulties of the resumption of 


full hunting after the war, has been highly successful. Returning to the subject of the dance, we like the story of the 
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FINAL FIXTURE AT OAKHAM. 


MRS. GEORGE = PITT- MR. A. BIGGE, MR. O. WELBY, MR. V. TUKE, MR. E. W. DAWSON, MISS M. 
RIVERS GRETTON, MR. J. F. GRETTON, MISS GRETTON, MISS HUNLOKE, MISS 
CHAPLIN, MISS H. DAWSON, MISS A. SMITH, MR. A. W. A. SMITH, MISS V. BIGGE 


MISS JOAN DAWSON CAPTAIN FITZGERALD, MRS. FITZGERALD, CAPTAIN BODEN, MISS PHILLIPS; 
(sitting—MISS WEBB, CAPTAIN BAILEY 


gentleman who took over a party in a motor van, and who drove back again to “ Pussyfoot Manor,” imagining he had 
got the party safely aboard, when all the time “les miserables” were a-cussin and a-swearin on the steps of the 
Hall at Oakham, debating whether they were to walk or swim home through the silent night. 
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“* Pygmalion.” 
AwASL ID AS 
times, 
other 
swear- 
words. Different 


classes, different 
swear-words as 
well— though 
“damn” is com- 
mon to us all. 
But a big D is, 


as it were, a 
clean swear- 
word =~ One 


doesn’t,of course, 
say it in front of 
clergymen nor 
in front of old 
ladies, but every- 
body knows that 
these same cler- 
gymen and these 
same old ladies 
say it to them- 
selves. For what 
else is there to 
say when you 
miss the nail and 
hit your finger 
with the ham- 
mer? You are 
to be excused if 
you say only 
“damn.” But “damn” is—if I may so express it—a kind of 
aristocratic swear-word, It has a history; one finds it in the 
Bible; it is what the saint says when he sits down on the needle. 
But the “ plebs.’? have another and more vividly coloured exple- 
tive—which their “ betters’? only use in reference to ancient 
battles. It is not necessary for me to write this word, for every- 
body knows it—though nobody talks about it; they would sooner 
talk about bad drains. Indeed, they talk about it so little, that 
when the great G. B. S. introduced it into the mouth of his 
heroine, Eliza Doolittle, in Pygmalion, it fell upon the ears of a 
West End audience in a way which resembled something between 
an explosion anda naughty story repeated through a megaphone. 
They were shocked as well as surprised, though infinitely more 
surprised than shocked nevertheless. It was a magnificent 
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ion” 


Other Passing Shows. 


Illustrated by Lewis Baumer. 


advertisement. People 
asked each other if they 
had heard “the word,” 
and fluttered at the mere 
mention of it—though 
they could hear the 
same word in bunches if 
they stopped a minute 
to listen to British work- 
men mending a British 
road. But a good many 
pints of water have 
flowed under London 
Bridge since Pygmalion 
first astonished the world 
by introducing on the 
stage a word which 
everybody had heard 
and a great many of 
them still use. To-day, 
upon its revival at the 
Aldwych Theatre, the 
utterance of it passes as 
unheededly as if Eliza 
Doolittle had only just 
said, “Bother!” But 
the wit and the humour 
and the delightful quasi- 
absurdity of Mr. Shaw’s 
brilliant comedy remain, 
and are recognised even 
more so to-day than ever 
—especially now that 
we have ceased to talk 


’ only of that “little word ” 


when we speak of it. 
Perhaps the war has 
made us less squeamish. 
Perhaps the war has 
also widened our horizon. 
Perhaps we have got 
beyond being shocked 
by mere words on the 
stage since we have been 
satiated by the intima- 
cies of stage bedrooms. 
Whatever it is, Eliza 
Doolittle would have to 
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use a much more violent expletive nowadays 
if she wished a West-end audience to sit up 
and gasp for air. The word used to be the 
thing, but in the recent revival it was the 
play which scored. Of course one of its 
biggest attractions was Mrs. Patrick Camp- 
bell, even though she enacted Eliza rather 
as if the play were a kind of playful funeral. 
Consummate actress as she is, her comedy 
powers have never been shown to. better 
advantage than in this play. I am not quite 
sure, however, that she was ever once Eliza— 
the real Eliza—rather, she was a duchess who 
is so sure of herself that she utters ‘‘ Eliza- 
isms” by way of showing her familiarity with 
the customs of the masses. But the way she 
utters them is “immense.” The other cha- 
racters were more active physically, but she 
alone was active mentally. Physically, as I said 
before, her “ pace” was nearly funereal. But 
mentally she was never caught napping. Men- 
tally she was Eliza Doolittle to perfection— 
sly, furtive, always on her guard. Physically 
she was’ a somewhat surprisingly languid 
“daughter of the East End.” “But it was a 
wonderful performance, nevertheless, and it 
is to be regretted that unforeseen circum- 
stances necessitated the withdrawal of the 
play from the Kingsway last week. 


* * * 


The Vaudeville. 
“Lhe last few weeks have proved the triumph 
of the female low-comedian—or is it the 
low female comedian ?—anyway, the actress 
who is out to make you laugh. The “funny 
man” is apparently still being looked for, but 
the “funny woman” is well to the front just 
at present. Perhaps the immense success of 
Miss Maisie Gay in The Whirligig—and 
what a well-deserved success it is !—started 
the fashion. Nobody before thought that a 
woman could take the comic side of a piece 
on her own shoulders and score the success 


of continuous laughter which usually belongs (1ks PATRICK 

to the mere male. But little Edna Best, as CAMPBELL 
one of the most delightful and amusing “ELIZA pooLitTe’ 
little “flappers”’ in that charming comedy, wo 


Uncle Ned, at the St. James’s; that funniest- C AUBREY-$ rtITH 
AS 


"HENRY HIGGINS' 


performance-in-all-London, given by Miss Sydney Fairbrother in Miss Gertrude Jennings’ 
witty and wholly amusing comedy, The Young Person in Pink, at the Haymarket; and 
clever Miss Betty Chester in a variety of grotesque réles in the new Vaudeville revue, 
Just Fancy !—prove conclusively that a comedienne can make a piece a success of 
laughter with or without the help of the much-sought-after “funny man.” But Just 
Fancy contains another performance which will bring the actor fame. Mr. Ralph Lynn 
has at last come into his own. His humour is absolutely infectious. He makes, the 
audience laugh, and he makes the company laugh—yreally laugh, not turn their backs 
on the audience and shake their shoulders—and, while he is on the stage, you can 
almost see the audience growing visibly fatter! Even in that mordant little satire of 
the husband and the lover, who arrange that two shots shall be fired so that, when the 
young wife rushes in to find what she presumes to be two corpses, the one she takes to 
her broken heart shall be said to have won her (they do so, and the young wife, 
after believing that both her husband and her friend are dead, turns to a third man 
in the passage and cries, “ Darling, our happiness has come sooner than we expected !”) 
—half the sketch is played before the audience begin to take Ralph Lynn, who plays 
the friend, in a serious mood. They imagine that he is out to make them laugh, and 
they seem to feel that they must laugh—for is he not a really funny man? But Just 
Fancy is a little triumph of a revwe. We have Mr. Arthur Wimperis’ wit, Mr. Herman 
Darewski’s music, some exquisitely beautiful frocks, and a company so clever all round 

(Continued on p. xvi) 
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‘ith Silent 
The New World. ; 
OW many people there are who, when they talk 
enthusiastically of the New and Better World, always 

speak as if they believed that it could be brought 

about by an Act of Parliament, and in a single night. 

As a matter of fact, one of the tragedies of all reformers is 
that they rarely live to see anything except the merest “ pro- 
mise ’’ of their reformation. We cannot make the world very 
much better or happier for ourselves. All we can do is to 
pave the way for the betterment and happiness of our children. 
And the inability to realise this by the people who have this 
New and Better World at heart is one of the greatest stumbling- 
blocks towards its ultimate realisation. So much talk there is 
of the kind which would put a poultice on the sore, without at 
the same time seeking to eradicate the primary cause of the 
disease. Thus in life we have so many excellent societies to 
help the fallen, but so few which really tackle the surroundings 
which made that “ fall’? not only possible, but almost unavoid- 
able. The New and Better World is not such a difficult nor 
such an impossible matter-as so many 
people suppose. But it is hopeless to 
begin tinkering at the lives of the elderly 
people first of all. To begin—you must 
begin at the children and everything 
which belongs to childhood. It is more 
than useless to talk of the Ideal State 
until you give the children those surround- 
ings and that encouragement which will 
help to make them the ideal citizens. It 
is worse than useless to talk of the uplift- 
ing of democracy by Act of Parliament 
until you can give to every child of this 
democracy thé home and the education 
which will give them a chance to live their 
adult life decently and well. You may 
talk until you are blue in the face of no 
more wars, but you will always have wars 
until each nation can speak directly to 
other nations in a language understood by 
all. As it is at present, a nation is only 
understood by another nation through its 
politicians, its newspapers, or through 
those mighty ones who have an “ axe to 
grind”’ in either peace or war. You may 
talk until your face is equally blue about 
democracy, but until a nation realises that 
all its children ought to be given the self- 
same chance in education, as well as those 
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welfare and education, should be expanded, at whatever cost, 
into something truly national and all-embracing. . . . No 
society is properly organised until every child that is born into 
it shall have an opportunity in life. Success in life and 
capacity to live we cannot give. But opportunity we can.” 
After all, only the meanest of us would grudge the present high 
taxation for the work of reconstruction ; but to give of so 
much of our hard-earned savings for the sake of destruction, 
as is, and has been, done so greatly in the past—that sticks in 
the throat and leaves an evil taste behind. 
r) * * 

The Future, 
To my mind, one of the chief causes which leaves the present 

Labour propaganda so “in the cold,” as it were, in the 
minds of men and women of reconstructive imagination, is that 
so much of its energy is devoted to higher wages and shorter 
hours, without at the same time outlining a scheme for the 
future which will make that greater wealth more desirable and 
the additional liberty of greater benefit. For of what good are 
more money and shorter working hours 
when the home-surroundings of most of 
the workpeople are so unpleasant that to 
escape therefrom is ever the chief delight, 
and all the amusements which are offered 
to them are, for the most part, the “joy ” 
of the present-day public-house and the 
programmes of the popular cinemas? It is 
not only that working men and women 
need more money and more leisure, but 
they also need surroundings and amuse- 
ments which will make their world a 
greater pleasure to live in. We not only 
require life more “ cushy,” but we require 
also some kind of high ideal to live for. 
The world wants to work, and the world 
wants to play; but at the same time the 
world wants some ideal of life to live for. 
With added wealth, with added liberty— 
and only the slums in which to enjoy 
these blessings—civilisation has got no 
further onward than it was before; on-the 
contrary, it will probably have retrogressed, 
since without education, without surround- 
ings which encourage perfect health, nct: 
only bodily, but mentally and spiritually 
as well, the results are only discontent 
and restlessness, that mild form of social 
anarchy which comes from having money 


surroundings which make for perfect 
mental and physical health, and every man 
and woman a definite voice in their govern- 
ment, and encouragement given to them 
to realise their responsibility as citizens 
and human beings, as well as workers, 
democracy will always be a mere pretence 
and a sham. 


* * te 


Light on the Social Question. 


THE RIGHT HON. WALTER 
RUNCIMAN, P.C. 


Is the Independent Liberal candidate for 
North Edinburgh, where polling for the 
by-election took place last week. It has 
been a hot fight between him and the 
Coalition Unionist candidate, Mr. P. J. 
Ford, who has previously represented the 
constituency. Since 1908 Mr. Runciman 
has held the posts of President of Board 
of Education, Board of Agriculture, and 
the Board of Trade 


and leisure, and nothing beyond the mere 
possession of these things to give life 
meaning, Perhaps you will misunderstand 
me when I say that all men must look at 
life with, as it were, many eyes, if that 
life is to be more than a mere passing of 
time somehow between. birth and death. 
They must look at life with the “eyes” of 
the mind, and also of the body, and also 
of the “soul.” Little lasting good will be 
effected if “father” has more money and 


A™4 this is one of the things which 

makes Mr. Stephen Leacock’s in- 
tensely interesting book, ‘“‘ The Unsolved Riddle of Social 
Justice’”’ (The Bodley Head), of more than ordinary value. 
It seems to me that he goes to the root of the matter when 
he writes, “‘Under the present order, and with the present 
gloomy preconceptions, they (the children) have been the 
lea&St of its collective cares. Yet here—and here more than 
anywhere—is the point towards which social effort and social 
legislation may be directed immediately and successfully. The 
moment that we get away from the idea that the child is a mere 
appendage of the parent, bound to share good fortune and ill, 
wealth and starvation, according to the parents’ lot, the moment 
we regard the child as itself a member of society, clothed in 
social rights—a burden for the moment, but an asset for the 
future—we turn over a new leaf in the book of human 
development, we pass a new milestone on the upward path of 
progress. It should be recognised in the coming order of 
society that every child of the nation has the right to be 
clothed and fed and trained irrespective of its parents’ lot. Our 
feeble beginnings in the direction of housing, sanitation, child 
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more time, and only the joy-killing sur- 
roundings of working-class localities to 
come home to, while his children are born and bred amid the 


- gloom and filth and dreariness of these surroundings, and his wife 


has to work and bring up her family in homes which—if environ- 
ment has any influence on men’s minds—must tend to kill all that 
innocence and nobility which most children inherit at their 
birth. Say what you will, in the old days religion was so firmly 
believed that it alone seemed to give the poor a meaning in life. 
But men, nowadays—though most of them believe just as firmly 
in the Christian ideal and an after-life—have discarded the 
“legend” and the superstition with which these “ ideals”? were 
once supposed to have been “ proved’—and, in losing this 
faith, they have been given no other means of consolation. They 
demand—though most of them cannot voice that demand—that 
Christianity be proved in a practical manner; and, since so 
little is done in this direction, and what little is done is done so 
slowly, they assume in their daily lives a kind of agnosticism 
which Churchpeople often mistake for atheism pure and simple. 
After all, the ideal of government and the ideal of religion is to 
see, not only that men and women are given the chance to live 

(Continued on p. 82) 
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“Spring unlocks the flowers to paint the laughing 


soil.’ —Reginald Heber. 
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sprout, don’t it?” 


Makes yer feel all of a 


Mrs. Miggs. 


Beautiful spring weather, 


By George Belcher 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS— continued. 


up to their best, but also that life shall be something worth 
living for. To-day so much of human life is, so to speak, dirt, 
work, and a drink between two eternal sleeps. 
* * * 

Surprising Seriousness. 
Fyen the war seemed to give a meaning to life—that is why 

the vast majority of men and women rose to the occasion 
so heroically. And, if the future also promised peace and 
happiness, they would prove equally magnificent. The 
“ spiritual material’ is there ; it only wants the incentive, and 
the “ promise” that their efforts shall be crowned with success. 


Arid to a great extent how this future—great and glorious in . 


possibility—might become a world-fact is outlined in Mr. Stephen 
Leacock’s illuminating little book. Perhaps its seriousness will 
come as a surprise to those readers who expect, when they pick 
up a volume written by this “ well-known Professor of Political 
Economy at McGill University,” to be “tickled” and made to 
laugh, but in this instance—to paraphrase a famous sentence— 
they will come to laugh and they will remain to learn. It is a 
wise little book on a ‘‘ deep” subject, in which the ideas are 
expressed so simply, yet so clearly, that even those who usually 
—sitting in comfortable arm- 
chairs—yawn over all social 
problems, could not be bored 
by it, even if their “heart” 
hath no human interest what- 
soever outside itself, except in 
a merely theoretical degree. 
ot * * 

Thoughts from ‘‘ The Unsolved 
Riddle of Social Justice.” 
ee Ne modern state can hope 

to survive unless it 
meets the kind of social claims 
on the part of the unemployed, 
the destitute, and the children.” 

“The playtime of childhood 
should be held sacred by the 
nation.” 

“The safety of the future 
lies in a progressive movement 
of social control alleviating the 
misery which it cannot oblite- 
rate, and based upon the broad 
general principle of equality of 
opportunity.” 

“For some the long toil of 
life begins in the very bloom of 
childhood, and ends only when 
the broken and exhausted body 
sinks into a penurious old age. 


Humanity either makes or breeds or tolerates all its own 
afflictions, great and small.” And this gives us the “key” to 
the author’s subsequent theory—a theory which has already 
been proved fairly convincingly during the war. Briefly, it is 
the education of the masses in the dignity of civic and national 
responsibility by means of public advertisement undertaken by 
the Government, and supplemented by the municipal authorities. 
And this is to be done in order to ‘‘formulate and inspire a 
collective aim or national ideal,’ and, among other things, to 
interest men and women and children in economic questions, in 
history, in agriculture, in mother-craft, and in education. ‘‘ For 
what is the use,’ the author demands, “ of bewailing bad 
architecture, if there is no local body of opinion to expect a 
high standard, and demand that the simplest cottage or the 
most utilitarian shed should pass the test? What is the good 
of deploring the litter left by bank-holiday crowds if we never 
educate these crowds in civic feeling, or make an appeal to 
public sentiment, or develop geographical taste? And why be 
surprised at the prevailing discontent when few communities, 
large or small, do anything to make their neighbourhoods 
attractive, their people’s playtime healthy, or attempt to culti- 
vate those social instincts out 
of which so much good could 
come?” And there is very 
much in the theory—as every- 
one with their eyes wide open 
can see for themselves. It is 
being done successfully by the 
underground railways in their 
“Safety First’? advertisements 
and in those amusing examples 
of the proper etiquette in tubes 
during the crowded hours. For 
the poor have a word which 
they use in a very different 
sense to what it is used, for 
the most part, in the ‘upper 
classes.” The word is “igno- 
rant’’—and it is used for want 
of “savvy,” for want of good 
manners, for want of taste. 
And “ignorance” is at the 
bottom of much of the philistine 
barbarism everywhere apparent. 
Well, it has been proved that 
one of the very best ways of 
educating the general public is 
by means of the “ hoardings.” 
And if they can be taught good 
manners—or at least an ideal 
of manners—thuswise, why not 


For others life is but a foolish 
leisure, with mock activities and 
mimic avocations to mask its 
uselessness.”’ 

* * * 
Mass Education by Advertise- 
ment. 


DOUGLAS FAIRBANKS, MR. CLEMENT SHORTER, 
AND CHARLIE CHAPLIN 


In the centre of the picture, between the kings of the cinema, 
may be seen one of the senators in the republic of literature. 
Mr. Shorter is the editor of ‘The Sphere,’ and his weekly 
article on books in that wonderful paper is possibly more widely 
read than any other on the same absorbing subject. This 
photograph was taken on Mr. Shorter’s recent visit to America 


develop the idea on a large and 
comprehensive scale? After all, 
it would be the cheapest form of 
general education, and I say 
‘this—who have no_ hoardings 
“to let,” nor any money in- 
vested in advertising enterprises, 
so that my opinion is quite un- 


V hat with the prospect of 

education by means of 
the cinematograph, and governmental “enlightenment” by 
means of advertisements on the hoardings, I can see that the 
youth of the future is likely to have a most entertaining time 
while the “footsteps” of his mind are being forced along that, 
at present, so dull a road which leads to knowledge. I believe 
that, say fifty years hence, there will be a cinema in every village, 
andit will be used primarily forthe education of children. I can 
well believe, after the recent astonishing success of Government 
advertisements on the hoardings, that we shall look to the walls, 
and not to the newspapers, to learn the Government’s future 
plans and the reasons why they were undertaken, also the hopes 
they have, if any, of success. For example, here is a book 
written by Mr. Charles Frederick Higham, M.P., called ‘‘ Look- 
ing Forward” (Nisbet), which boldly advocates mass education 
through publicity. As preface, he gives us the famous extract 
from Mr. H. G. Wells’s “ Peter and Joan”—the scene wherein 
Peter, in his dreams, has an interview with God, and after 
pointing out to the Almighty the tragic chaos and misery of the 
world, received the following answer: ‘“ Why blame me? 
There isn’t a thing in the whole of this concern of mine that 
man can’t control if only he chooses to control it. 


biased. Therefore, I should 
not be at all surprised if Mr. Higham’s book, “ Looking 
Forward,” does not really reflect a very clear picture of the 
future. After all, the world is tired of the theorist on education 
—who theorises only for the already educated. We've got to 
come down to very simple and primitive methods if we desire to 
“elevate” the masses. Common sense and a knowledge of 
human nature will go much further than all the professional 
“experts”? of knowledge who ever endeavoured to promulgate 
their wisdom. 


MR. RICHARD KING’S’ SUCCESSFUL BOOKS 


“WITH SILENT FRIENDS”’ (Seventeenth Edition). 5s. net. 
**PASSION AND POT POURRI”’ (Third Edition), 5s. net. 
The Second Book of ‘‘SILENT FRIENDS.”’ 


6s. net. 


Of all bookse'lers. 
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A PAIR OF SILK STOCKINGS 


By Barribal 
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A MORE CALM, QUIET, 


LORD DECIES LORD CLARENDON 
Fishing on the River Suir at Colonel Charteris’s place, Cahir Was one of the rods with Colonel Charteris’s party at Easter 
Park. He also gets good sport on the River Liffey, which flows for the excellent salmon-fishing on the River Suir, which flows 
through his own estate, Leixlip through Cahir Park 


THE MERE MEN OF COLONEL CHARTERIS’S PARTY 


Who were entertained at Cahir Park, co. Tipperary, for the salmon-fishing on the River Suir. Left to right are seen: Lord 
Clarendon, Dr. Horace Law, M.D., the host, Lieut.-Colonel R. B. Charteris, Lord Decies, and Lieut.-Colonel the Hon. George 
Keppel 
Photographs by Poole, Waterford 
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INNOCENT RECREATION THAN ANGLING.” 


—Izaak Walton. 


Poole, Waterford , 


MRS. R. B. CHARTERIS AND LADY DECIES 
Enjoyed good sport with the fishing party which Colonel and Mrs. Charteris entertained at their Cahir estate. Lady Decies is a 
keen angler and fishes a good deal on the River Liffey, which flows through her place in co. Kildare. Mrs. Charteris, who was 


before her marriage Miss Pamela Dyer, is a very popular hostess, and entertains largely both at Cahir Park and at her town house 
in Curzon Street 
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“THE LILIES CONTENDING WITH THE ROSES IN HER 


MLLE. IRENE 


Strikingly effective studies of the beautiful French actress who is 4] 
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CHEEKS, WHO MOST SHALL SET THEM OFF.’—philis Massincer 


Charlotte Fairchild 


NE BORDONI 


appearing in “As You Were” at the Central Theatre, New York 
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“AU REVOIR” TO A STAR. 
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Reville Studios 
MISS LEE WHITE 


In the wonderful dresses which Reville designed and supplied for her Australian tour. Since Miss Lee White arrived in England, 

eight years ago, she has become such an established favourite as to be regarded as a national possession, and she and her husband, 

Mr. Clay Smith, will be greatly missed during their visit to our kinsfolk “down under.’’ They are to appear there in ‘‘ Bran Pie,”’ 

with engagements until Christmas, and possibly extended to the following summer, but they will find a warm welcome waiting as 
soon as ever they return to the London stage. A description of the above frocks will be found on p. xiv. 
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- A CLOSELY-ALLIED PRINCESS. 


Speaight, New Bond Street 


H.R.H. PRINCESS MARIE JOSE OF BELGIUM 


A new portrait study of Princess Marie José, who is the daughter of their Majesties the King and Queen of the Belgians, and 
was born at Ostend on August 4, 1906. It is expected that the King and Queen will pay a state visit to London this season. 
They were both over here several times during the war, but such visits were not of the ceremonial nature of that proposed, 
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When you see a 
Pillar Box,remember 


to get an Onoto. 


The Onoto is like the Pillar Box— 
always ready for your letters. 

A. twist with thumb and finger 
releases the ink, and the Onoto writes 
on without giving you a moment’s 
worry. The Onoto fills itselt too, 
and when .sealed by a turn of the 
hand it can no more leak than you 
can get your letter back after post- 
ing it. 

And like the Pillar Box—the Onoto 
is a British Institution— made by De 
La Rue of London. 


THOMAS DE LA RUE & CO., Ltd,, 
Bunhill, Row, London, E.C.1. 
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THE HOUSING HUSTLE. By Bert Thomas. 


‘“°*Ullo, Chawlie. Busy?” 
“Busy! Busy ain’t the word for it!” 
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(Being certain letters written by Miss Lucille Drury, and addressed to her friend, Miss Queenie Tippitt, The High School, 
Brightbourne) 


Edited by A. M. BURRAGE. 


III. 


UEENIE, YOU DEAR ANGEL,—Your angelic letter 
reached me this morning, and I read it in bed, literally 
to slow music, for I got Yvonne, my maid, to put on 
the new records from Clap Trap while I browsed 

over it. I always take my gramophone with me when I am 
stopping at hotels. Apart from having my soul literally wakened 
by gentle strokes of art, it insures such privacy. The adjacent 
bedrooms are nearly always empty. 

Unfortunately, Yvonne is sometimes a little careless with the 
needles, and the Laird of Bonniebreeks—a Highland gentleman 
who was very cross with me for asking him to give some 
imitations of Sir Harry Lauder—who occupied my last room after 
I had changed it, had to have rather a tricky operation on the 
ball of his foot. Of course I 
apologised handsomely, and rather 
gracefully, I thought, in his own 
dialect. I said: ‘Dinna fash 
yoursel’ nor greet, laddie. What's 
a wee bit needle in a mon’s foot ? 
Hoots, ye’ll soon be fit for your 
haggis and your wee drappie 
again.” But he was perfectly 
furious, and wouldn’t stop grum- 
bling until I sent him a “ Life 
of John Knox” and some more 
light literature like that, including 
several books about Hell. These 
doubtless encouraged him to make 
a quick recovery. 

Talking of quick recoveries, 
Queenie, dearest, I am delighted 
to hear that Paolo’s place in your 
heart has already been usurped. 
What did I tell you? And so he 
has again adopted a profession 
which no gentleman would choose, 
and already been warned by the 
local committee for profiteering 
in hot chestnuts. Well, we all 
have to buy our experience. 

So it’s the new drawing-master 
this time, a real artist whose still- 
life study of a British workman 
attracted such attention in the 
exhibition of local talent displayed 
last year in the Barking Town 
Hall. Age cannot wither nor 


A Highland gentleman who was very cross, with me for 
asking him to give some imitations of Sir Harry Lauder 
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custom stale your infinite variety of admirers. When you can 
spare it I wish you would lend me that dear little edition 
of the Decameron he gave you. Mine was given to me on 
my thirteenth birthday, and of course it isn’t very complete. 
Tiddles thinks it must have been edited by a friend of the Rev. 
F. B. Meyer. 

Well, dearest, I’m overjoyed to hear the news. As Mrs. 
Browning or Eliza Cock, or one of the other great poetesses of 
the nineteenth century was inspired to sing :— 

“When there isn’t a man about you do feel lonely— 
When there isn’t a man that you can call your only!” 
And the best of true poetry is that it’s true for all time. 

I don’t care very much for artists myself. From what I’ve 
seen of their work I should think they know much too much 
about us. Still, I expect by the 
next time you write it will be all 
off, and those witching eyes of 
yours will have looked into the 
eyes of some other soul-mate. I 
don’t know what you'll be like 
when you’re a little older, dearest, 
but perhaps you’ll die young. 
Anyhow, I’d like to bet that you 
won’t be one of the surplus 
million, 

But I promised to tell you 
more about the bishop and Lady 
Cordelia and Tiddles and me. 
You know I told you how I’d 
wangled it so that the bishop 
occupied a great deal of Lady 
Cordelia’s time, which left me 
and Tiddles free to amuse our- 
selves. Tiddles thought it was 
awfully clever of me, which of 
course it was, but I didn’t tell 
him what I’d told the bishop 
about him. 

When we were out one morn- 
ing, Tiddles sneaked an atlas out 
of the satchel of a passing school- 
boy to look up Kiwi, Mizpah, and 
the Oojah Islands, which is— 
or are—the bishop's see. We 
couldn’t find it—them—anywhere, 
and Tiddles remarked what rotten 
books the secondary schools are 
getting hold of, and what a shame 


(Continued on p. viii) 
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- A MAJORITY AND A MEET. 


A PARTY AT LORD CAMDEN’S SEAT 


A series of entertainments were held at Bayham Abbey in Kent last week, when Lord and Lady Camden’s elder son and heir, 

Lord Brecknock, celebrated his coming of age. In the above party are seen, from left to right: Front row—Hon. Marion Glyn, 

Lady George Pratt, Lord Roderic Pratt, Lady Camden, and Lady Fiona Pratt; second row—Lord Brecknock, Hon. C. Rhys, Lord 

Ashley, Miss Viola Meeking, Miss Edwina Ashley, Miss Marjorie Jenkins, Miss June Chaplin, Hon. Victoria Cadogan, Lady Irene 
Pratt, and Lord Camden; back row— ——, ; , Lady Blandford, Lord Blandford, and Lord George Pratt 


Howard Barrett 


THE LAST MEET OF THE GROVE’S SEASON 


In the above photograph may be seen the master, Lord Fitzwilliam, Lord Galway, Hon. Mrs, Huntsman, Lady Stamer, Mr. Stanley 
Tyzack, Mrs. Dalton Holmes, Major Noel Clarke, Mr. S. Haigh, Mr. J. I. Beevor, Mrs. Vernon Willey, Mr. and Mrs. C. W. Kayser, 
Mr. Harrison Smith, and the huntsman, Frank Bartlett, at the meet which closed the Grove’s past excellent season 
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Innyllis Club 


d Soe ‘ \ 3 2. THE LUXURIOUS ‘‘STREAM-LINE 
Ce ee OE AUGTEI ee ee é Eien na Bien MOTOR PUNT LAUNCH 
é ; , aes j A new type of Thames craft specially de 
Of which there are seven, recently con- sl ; Sep Sar ae = signed for the Club 
structed upon the latest tournament ; ‘ i eae - 4 vy 3, THE CLUB LAWNS DURING THE 
et a «as 3 preva?) | boo. HENLEY REGATTA 


4. A VIEW OF THE CLUB-HOUSE—THE OLD MANOR OF PHYLLIS COURT 


Phyllis Court, Henley-on-Thames, reopened on Thursday, April 15 last, and next week the beautiful old grounds will be in the possession of the tennis 
world, on the occasion of the first annual open tournament, which is to be held on the seven new hard courts, under the sanction of the Lawn Tennis 
Association, The Tournament Committee, a strong one, comprises: Lord Camoys, Lord Hawke, M. J. G. Ritchie, F. L. Riseley, and Mrs. Lambe! 


be ee hf 
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LIT The Forthcoming Open Hard Court 
In! mill ey ° Tennis Tournament, April 26 to May l. 
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oan 4 ve Sa 


6. CAPTAIN ROY FINLAY, THE HON, SECRETARY 
Who in 1914 served in France with the 6th Dragoon 


5. THE MAIN LOUNGE 


Where members will entertain their guests during the i 4) Guards, and was later appointed to the staffs of General 
tournament next week a j Burn-Murdoch and General tronside. —~ : 


Chambers, with Mr. Hamilton Price as official referee and handicapper. Events will be open to guests introduced by the committee and members of 
the club, and to members of recognised tennis clubs. In the Men's Singles event there is a challenge cup, value 50 guineas, and in the Ladies’ Singles 


| 
| 
| 
7. THE BEAUTIFUL LUNCHEON COURT—THE FLOWERS AT PHYLLIS COURT ARE FAMOUS | 
a challenge bowl, value 30 guineas. | 
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MISS NORA SWINBURNE 


The talented young actress who will appear 
as one of the twins in ‘‘ The Little Whopper,” 
which will shortly be produced at 


Shaftesbury Theatre 


BUBBLE 
AND 
SQUEAK. 


MONG 
the 
stories 
told of 

the late Andrew 
Lang is the 
following. He 
once went to 
stay ata friend’s 
house, and on 
the morning 
after his arrival 
hewas surprised 
to find, when he 
wanted to put 
them on, that 
his trousers and 
some other arti- 
cles of clothing 
were missing. 
He called his 
host to ask 
whether any of 


his clothes had been removed during the night, but his friend 
was as mystified as he. They worried around for some time, 
until the host happened to displace the pillow on the bed. 
“Why, here are your trousers,’ he exclaimed, fishing them from 
underneath the pillow. Then Mr. Lang remembered that when 
he went to bed he found the pillow too low for him, and had 
raised it by putting some of his clothes underneath. 


* * * 


man who was a very keen 

golfer was playing some years 
ago at St. Jean de Luz. In the 
course of his round he made three 
excellent shots at one of the holes. 
The last shot, however, was a blind 
one over some rising ground, which 
prevented him from seeing the lie. 
As he walked up the hill he said to 
himself, as golfers will, ‘‘ If I can put 
my next shot on the green I shall 
perhaps do this hole in bogey.” 
However, when he came up to his 
ball, he found it hopelessly rutted, 
and although he was by no means 
given to using bad language, he 
couldn’t resist saying, “ Damn.” 
The French caddie, who was stand- 
ing by his side, was equally disgust- 
ed, and responded sympathetically, 
“ Oui, M’sieur, trés damn.” 

® * * 

YAN Highlander was called up to 

London in a case which in- 
volved questions connected with rip- 
arian rights. In the course of his 
evidence he naturally had to make 


n his book, 

“ The Bet- 

ter Yarn,” Mr. 
Arthur Green- 
ing tells the 
following story. 
“He was a 
nouveau riche 
of the most 
pronounced 
type, rejoicing 
in the name of 
Ramsbotham, 
and having 
taken a house 
in London and 
set himself 
down seriously 
to conquer 
society, it oc- 
curred to him 
that he ought 
to have a crest 
and a coat of 
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Malcolm Arbuthnot 
MISS YVONNE ARNAUD 


Is one of the brightest attractions of ‘‘ Kissing 
Time,’ at the Winter Garden Theatre. She 
has also made a splendid success of her 


acting for the films 


Therefore one day he called upon the 


Heralds’ College, where, after he had acquainted them with his 
desires, they promised to fulfil his wants. In due course he 
presented himself again before the head herald. ‘I think I 
have got something to suit you,’ exclaimed the latter, as he 
handed the design to the plutocrat. ‘That will be your crest— 
representing, as you see, a ram’s head.’ ‘And the motter?’ 


use of the word “ water ” frequently, 
which he, equally naturally, pro- 
nounced as he had been accustomed 
to. Presently an English barrister 
got up to cross-examine him, and, 
addressing him in a jaunty sort of 
way, with a view to getting a rise out 
of him, said, “I suppose that in your 
country they always spell ‘water’ 
with two t’s, eh?” Sandy, how- 
ever, was equal to the occasion. 
“Oh no,” he replied, “they don’t ; 
but they spell ‘manners’ with two 
n’s.”? 


Yevonde 


MISS PAT HALTON 


Is a niece of Mr. Guy le Feuvre, the clever actor and 

revue artist, who made a distinct success in ‘‘ Bran 

Pie.” Miss Halton, who is only fifteen, appeared in 

“Tabs,” and it is quite possible we may see her in 

another West-end production before long. She received 

an offer to go to Italy to act for the cinema as an 
English ‘‘type” 
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ventured the other as he gazed at 
it. ‘A Latin one, I ’ope.’ ‘ Yes,’ 
answered the official gravely; ‘I 
suggest, fudi alteram partem.’ e 


he pun as a form of humour has 

rather returned to favour of 
late. Mr. Daniel Castello has often 
made use of it in his verse, and 
sometimes in course of conversation 
also. Not long ago a friend was 
telling him that a certain student 
known to both was making a special 
study of divorce cases. ‘‘ Oh,’ said 
Mr. Castello, “then he wants a 
co-respondent’s course.” 

* * * 
n American bishop was once 

preaching at a “coloured” 
church, and in an interview with one 
of the churchwardens in the vestry, 
before the service, the latter asked 
his lordship if he had ever preached 
in the South before. On the bishop 
replying in the negative, the church- 
warden said, ‘‘ Then let me give you 
one piece of advice; don’t you lay 
out too much on them old command- 
ments, for this is a most respectable 
congregation |” 

* * * 

M:: Huntley Wright used to tell a 

story of how, when his enthu- 
siasm was vastly in excess of his 
skill, he committed golf atrocities on 
the North Berwick links. So badly 
did he play, in fact, that he felt 
the necessity for apologising to his 
caddie. ‘‘ Oh, dinna be doon-heart- 
ed, man,” said the caddie, ‘“ I’ve 
carried for a lot of clever buddies, 
and I’ve found oot. that the cleverer 
the buddie, the waur he aye plays.” 
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| HE Goldsmiths and _ Silversmiths 
Company have a comprehensive col- 

lection of Table Cabinets of period 
designs, including genuine antique specimens, 


BY 'APPGINTMENT 


Jewellers and Silversmiths 


and others reproduced from the antique. be iia Maleate hacia 


i 

| The Cabinet illustrated is of polished mahogany with 

| finely carved decoration in Adam design, fitted with 
{ Adam pattern Electro-Plate Spoons, Forks and Ivory- 
i handled Rustless Steel Cutlery and Ivory-handled Fish 

j 

| 


EN ee ae 


Knives and Forks. In quantities for 12 persons, £110 0 0, 


THE GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS ComPANY I? 


wilh which is neorporated The Golésmuhis lance Est#7H 
112 Regent Street 
London W. 1. 
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J THE: ‘GOLDSMITHS- *& SILVERSMITHS: COMPANY: U? \ 
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Out-hogging a 


that very 

few of my 
friends 
would call me a 
road-hog to my 
face, whatever 
they might have 
to say about it 
amongst them- 
selves, but if 
they happen to 
read this para- 
graph they will 
find me _ self- 
confessed as one 
Obeiathe very 
worst, although 
I. plead very. 
F, A. Swaine strong justifica- 

MAJOR-GENERAL SIR JOHN MAIT- tion. It hap- 
LAND SALMOND,. K.C.B. pened thuswise. 

I was “pro- 
ceeding ’’ home- 
wards along a 
main road, bles- 
sing the late Mr. 
William Willett 
for the extra 
hour of daylight, 
and not sparing the gas, since I chanced to be hungry and in a 
hurry. Incidentally, let me say, this not being a police court, 
that I regard the speed limit as a back number already, feeling 
confident that Sir Eric does not make promises idly and without 
intention of redeeming them. Burbling pleasantly along I came up 
behind some four thousand pounds’ worth of 1920 model, the property 
of an obvious profiteer, who, complete with enormous cigar, was at 
the wheel in propria persona. As he was clearly enjoying the 
evening air, the aroma of the gilded cigar band, and the society of a 
young person in a pink hat, I concluded to signify my desire for a 
little bit of road in the usual Klaxonic manner. I was very nearly 
past him and was already starting to swerve to avoid an oncoming car 
when this blighter, rejoicing in the command of two-score horse-power 
and a light two-seater, squirted forward and shut me out, so that we 
came within a hair’s-breadth of a crash. Ashe had looked round and 
fully seen the situation there was no excuse for his dirty and dangerous 
driving, and if it isany pleasure to him to knowit, I hereby inform him 
that I was extraordinarily exacerbated, and not less so when he began 
to play the usual road-hog gambit of dallying until I was half-way 
past him and then shooting ahead again. Inside a mile it was obvious 
that he was‘simply going to keep me-back-and-prevent.me-getting 
ahead. “All right, my hearty,” I thought, “‘let’s see if two can play 
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A new portrait of General Salmond, who has 

been Director-General of Aeronautics and on 

the Army Council since 1917. He entered the 

army in 1901, when he served in South Africa, 

and gained considerable distinction in the 
late war 


LADY ASTOR AND HER SON BILLY 


Lord and Lady Astor spent the Easter holidays at their delight- 

ful place, Cliveden, near Taplow, and their eldest son and heir, 

Billy, is receiving a final but of course unnecessary injunction 
to ‘‘be good” just before his mother starts off for a drive 
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PETROL VAPOUR 


Captain W. G. Aston. 


at that game.” Whereupon for a long time I hung on his tail, giving 
him a continuous dose of Klaxon, until the beggar, being human 
somewhere inside, had to open out a bit. More and more I 
Klaxoned him, until we were both doing about forty-five, and for once 
in a way I prayed for a police trap so that he might be gathered in. 
Down one long stretch of road he worked up to about sixty, but at 
the ten-mile limit at the other end he looked round to find little 
Angus still hard on him and still converting ampéres into sound 
waves. So we went through that limit at pretty near full stretch. 
The other side of it the road twists a good deal and is not made 
for “ blinding,” but I flatter myself I know to about an inch a month 
what the turns are safe for—you can do them faster than it looks. 
Therefore, I kept thumb and foot well down and let drive. He took 
the first curve bold and wide, and performed a dry skid which 
visibly shook him. The second he definitely jibbed at, and I nearly 
collected his perfectly good tail lamp ; at the third his lady probably 
objected, for he slowed down just enough for me to get by. After 
that, having got the lead, I kept it by the simple expedient of leading 
his original suit and shutting him in, until he eventually buzzed off 
down a side road and I saw him no more. But I shall never believe 
he meant going that way. Perhaps my.dust spoilt the flavour of his 
cigar! Yes, just occasionally it is a real delight to be a pukka road- 


MISS IvY CUMMINGS 


Who was to have been one of the competitors in the Easter 

race meeting at Brooklands, taking her mother for a run round 

the track. The bad weather conditions prevented racing, to the 

disappointment of the thousands of enthusiasts who attended 
this, the first meeting in five years 


hog, and the greater the disparity of horse-power the sweeter does 
the hogging taste. Surprising how fast a‘little car will go when it 
begins to feel indignant ! 
* * * 
In the Parks. ’ pane i Lee 
ey Sway enforced ” are the words, and take it from me the limit 
is twenty miles an-hour. The other.day I was diplomatically 
following a yellow car*past Knightsbridge, Barracks: (and wondering 
who the gargoyles over the officers’*mess part were supposed to 
represent) at a speed of twenty-five exactly. “Yellow car was copped. 
Went gingerly on towards Marble Arch, when who should I see 
sailing down towards Hyde Park-Corner-at a-stout clip but Admiral 
General Sir Eric Geddes himself, all a-blowin’ and a-growin’ in his 
fine Rolls-Royce car, with G. B. at the back an’-all! JI was going to 
howl out a ‘Cave! ” until. 1 saw who it was, and then I kept a 
respectful silence. The best people do not shout at Cabinet Ministers, 
and besides, I thought it would be rather jolly if the Minister of 
Transport should get caught yet once more, and so focus the attention 
of Parliament upon the absurdity. of 20-mile limits in these days! 
Alas, however, on this occasion my hopes were defeated, for the 
Rolls rolled out of the Park at the bottom end, and never went 
through the trap at all. 
* * * 

A Hot Yankee. 
ie all American cars were Stutz’s the world would be a happier place. 

It is a four-cylinder with sixteen valves, and if you should 
accidentally put your foot on the accelerator pedal, something would 
seem to tell you that something was happening—very quickly. About 
seventy on the level and about forty-five up a one in twelve gradient 
represent the sort of thing the Stutz does, and I think it ought to be 
called ‘‘ Stuntz’’ instead. Two features are particularly noticeable— 
right-hand control and double plug ignition. 
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JOHNNIE WALKER TRAVEL SERIES, NO. 5.—INDIA. 


Tourist: “Is that a genuine antique?” 


JOHNNIE WALKER: “ Yes—it is at least one hundred years old—so am I.” 


Guaranteed same quality all over the world. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, LTD., ScotcH WHIsky DISTILLERS, KILMARNOCK, SCOTLAND. 
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“The Short Sleeve 
Vogue. 


RESSES in 
which one 
will walk 


abroad 
directly the 
warm weather ar- 
rives will be inno- 
cent of sleeves, or 
{ should there be apo- 
logies for the same 
they will merely 
turn the shoulder. There will be a 
shortage of long gloves, As a matter 
of fact the fortunate possessor of a 
single pair of white kids that turn the 
elbow will be looked on with envious 
eyes. Nothing daunted, however, Dame 
Fashion has commanded that adorable 
wraps shall be worn over lace and other 
frocks destined for the royal garden 
parties, Ascot, and other fashionable 

functions. 
* * * 

The New Wrap. 

A Heady at the Maison Ross, 19, Grafton 
Street, W., are en évidence lovely 
models that cannot fail to make a direct 
appeal to the woman who understands 
dress. Quite too fascinating for words is 
a long cape of pale grey chiffon decorated 
with broad bands of caracul of the same 
elusive nuance. The “cape clutch,” as 
it is wittily styled, is intriguing the minds 
of many women; the correct wrap has no 
fastenings and must be held with the left 


One’s wish and one’s ex- 
chequer may readily come 
to terms in this hat of 
silver lace decorated with 
massed blue flowers and artistically 
draped veil. Sketched at H.C. Russell's 


By M. E. Brooke, 


This liseret straw 
hat with its pen- 
dant ends has a 
simplicity which 
is smart and a 
wearableness that 
is most desirable. d 

Sketched at H.C. Russell's 


hand. Women with little imagination have 
fastenings added: they fail to see the allure 
of the “clutch.” Here are to be seen 
wraps of taffeta and gabardine. Some- 
times the wraps will match the costume, or, 


again, they will strike the much-to-be- 
desired contrast. 
* * * 


Shantung and Leather. 
© one can study the modes at the 

Maison Ross without being im- 
pressed with the charm of them. No 
matter the material it assumes a different 
aspect when treated here. Extremely 
simple is anatural-coloured shantung frock ; 
the back and front are arranged with tiered 
plissé flounces with plain panels at the 
sides; they are, however, relieved with 
narrow thongs of cherry-coloured leather 
secured with green silk. There are plissé 
frills of white organdi at the neck and hem 
of the sleeves; the latter terminate long be- 
fore the elbows arereached. The picture is 
completed with a cherry-coloured cloche 
hat decorated with embroidery ; specially 
designed to accompany this is a quaint 
little wraplet of taffeta lined with cherry. 

* * * 

The Grace of Line. 
Por a rather older woman there is a pale 

“fog ”-coloured charmeuse dress; the 
skirt is cleverly draped from the right hip 
downwards; as a matter of fact; it appears 
to be a continuation of the cross-over 
bodice, one side of which is hemmed with 
pale blue ribbon decorated with rococo 
work. The black glacé straw hat has a 
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doublure of blue 
Sparrow-wing 
feathers, rein- 
forced with a par- 
ticularly attractive 
fantasie com- 
posed of them. 


A past master in the { 
art of tailoring is 


the authority at the 
Maison Ross. There 
is no woman who 
would not be de- ‘ 
lighted to find a niche in her wardrobe 
for a tailleur expressed in black serge, 
It is decorated with a delicate white 
chain-stitch embroidery ; the stripes also 
are chain-stitched. There is a narrow 
belt, but generally the coat is built on non- 
committal lines. When it is removed a 
white crépe de chine jumper is revealed, 
its charm enhanced with black chain-stitch 
embroidery. 
* * * 

The Three-Piece Costume. 
‘[ctally different in every respect is a 

blue gabardine costume. The coat 
wraps over in front and is arranged to give 
width across the shoulders. It is lined 
with blue and white foulard. The dress 
proper is of blue gabardine with a deep 
tablier of foulard, which is adjusted with 
the aid of buttons. Most cleverly intro- 
duced is an adjustable chemisette finished 
with a white organdi pierrot frill, In the 
shady hat liseret straw and taffeta divide 
honours, decorated with an enormous 
ribbon bow. 
(Continued on p. ii) 


Paris sponsors the 
black tulle and satin 
hat with its halo of 
real osprey, and as 
@ consequence its 
representatives are to be found in the 
salons of H.C. Russell. The brim casts 
becoming shadows across the face, see p.ié. 
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AP iii} 
Dorf: 


The Modern Office. 
transformed into a place which by its bright, yet 
quietly efficient air, helps the work forward and 


OST of us men have to spend the greater 
part of our lives in an office, tho’ inclination 
leans towards a free life in the open. Facts 
are facts, however, and it would seem a reasonable 
thing to propose that offices should be furnished, not 
so much in a lavish way as ina manner befitting 
the business, with an eye to the artistic, and a 
keen sense of the value of appropriate surroundings. 


Waring & Gillow have long been famous for 
embodying the spirit of ‘taste and style into every 
piece of decoration and: furniture, and in regard to 
the furnishing of offices this quality is well main- 
tained, their point of view being that as a business 
man enjoys the refined surroundings of his library 
or study in his spare time, so should his surround- 
ings in his working hours be attractive and pleasant. 


The example pictured above indicates to 
some extent the manner in which an office can be 


renders the working day more pleasant. Any 
style of decoration and furnishing can be supplied 
with each detail absolutely correct. 


Your enquiry for the re-decoration and 
furnishing of your office—no matter how large 
or how small—will receive business-like atten- 
tion. Furthermore, suggestions and sketches 
will be submitted and the work carried out 
with expedition and the absolute minimum 
of inconvenience to you. 


Surnishers & Decorators toFLM. the King. 
164-180 OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.1. 


Telephone: Museum 5000, 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


Modish Headgear. 
A particularly enviable position has been 
earned and is maintained by H.C. 
Russell (Leicester Square), in the domain 
of millinery. A trio of their chefs d@auvre 
is illustrated on p. 100. In the centre is 
the model of liseret straw with pendants 
at the sides for £3 3s. It is ultra smart, 
and at the same time remarkably comfort- 
able and becoming, and another strong 
point in its favour is that the unkindest wind 
cannot dislodge it. To the left is a toque 
of silver lace massed with royal blue 
flowers, its charm enhanced by an artis- 
tically draped veil; of it one can become 
the possessor for £5 5s. Extremely attrac- 
tive is the large hat of black satin and 
tulle with a halo of real osprey. The line 
is sans reproche, therefore it is not sur- 
prising to learn that the price is £11 11s. 
* * * 
Inexpensive Millinery, 
Net only in the realm*of Parisian 
models, but in that of inexpensive 
hats does this firm excel. There are 
chrysanthemum straw. hats for 
14s. 9d., and those of coarse straw 
are 10s. 9d., while suéde toques, 
which fulfil ever so many missions, are 
33s. 9d. Then there are the petersham 
ribbon hats for 27s. 9d., those of 
canvas ribbon being 25s. 9d. The 
catalogue is now ready, and will be 
sent gratis and post free on application. 
* * * 
An Interesting Trio. 
particularly interesting trio of bro- 
chures has been brought out by 
Debenham and Freebody, Wigmore Street, 
W..; they will be sent gratis and post free on 
application. The subjects treated therein 
are blouses, new and exclusive millinery, 
also inexpensive cotton frocks. There are 
striped voile frocks cut on simple and 
becoming lines, with white hem-stitched 
._ bands of the same material, for 29s. 6d., 
while those of striped zephyr are 59s. 6d. 
Directly the warm weather arrives cotton 
voile blouses become a necessity, therefore 
it is well to make a note of the fact that in 
these salons they may be obtained for 
29s. 6d. The very newest note in straw 
hats are here en évidence, the majority of 
which are decorated with ribbon in an 
infinite variety of novel ways. 
* * * 
Raiment for the Little People. 
H appy are the little people who live in 
the present decade, as their raiment, 
although of the simplest, is altogether 
charming, and is easily put on and taken 
off, the strongest of all recommendations 
in the eyes of the inhabitants of the 
nursery. Marshall and Snelgrove’s, Ox- 


ford Street, W., little brochure should be ~ 


carefully studied by all interested in the 
subject. There are white and coloured 
nainsook frocks for 21s., and boys’ grey 
and white striped cotton suits, with plain 
collar, cuffs, and pockets, are 25s. This 
firm make a feature of layettes, including 
cots and all the accessories which play an 
important rdle in the early days of a 
baby’s life. 
* * * 
Suggestions for Wedding Gifts. 
At the moment the subject of wedding 
gifts is of topical importance. We 
all like to give something that is entirely 
out of the rut of the commonplace, no 
matter whether the amount to be expended 
be large or small. At the Italian Art 


Industries, 16, Pont Street, W., there is a 
veritable embavrras de choix d’objets d'art 
that will receive an enthusiastic welcome 
from a prospective bride. There are 
lovely groups of alabaster, with carved 
domes fitted with electric lights; there are 
Venetian lamps from a guinea, Again, 
vases may be selected, fitted with electric 


A FASHION- 
ABLE TAILOR- 
MADE 


Of pale leaf-green 

whipcord. The 

skirt is arranged 

with knife and box i! 

pleats. At H. J. ' 
Nicoll and Co.’s 


lamps and shades painted tomatch. There 
are painted tapestries, signa terra, an- 
tique and modern paintings, as well as 
statuettes, As a matter of fact, a pleasant 
afternoon may be spent there acquiring 
attractive things that will fill niches long 
left vacant. .Those .who only have a 
limited amount to disburse will do well 
to remember that little Etruscan vases are 
1s, 3d., Florentine leather boxes, 12s. 6d., 


ii 


Venetian glasses from 4s. 9d. There is 

lovely Majolica ware, as well as a large and 

varied selection of alabaster bowlsandlamps- 
* * 


Perfection in Tailoring. 
With the flair which distinguishes all 

their doings, H. J. Nicoll and Co., 
114-120, Regent Street, W., are making a 
feature of ready-to-wear tailor-mades, which 
do indeed represent wonderful value. 
Those expressed in cheviots and tweeds. 
are 9 guineas, while those of gentlemen’s. 
suitings, Glenquhart and other check 
fabrics, are 114 guineas. The tailoring as. 
well as the cut is the acme of perfection. 
Emphasis must be laid on the fact that 
to have a suit specially built the price is. 
163 guineas; of course it is innocent of all 
decoration. Worthy of study is the model 
illustrated on this page for 18 guineas. 
It is built of pale leaf-green whipcord of a. 
very superior quality; knife and box pleats 
divide honours in the skirt, while the shirt 
is cleverly arranged with a souwpcon of 
fulness over the bust. This device is 
wonderfully becoming. The same idea 
may be expressed in gabardine and serge: 
for the same price. By the way, it must 
not be forgotten that this firm have a 
veritable embarras de choix of the 
smartest of smart wraps for wearing over 
elaborate toilettes, their primary mission 
being decorative. 

* * * 

An Indispensable Catalogue, 
N owadays the problem of shopping by 

post has been simplified, and nothing 
has aided the work in a more satisfactory 
manner than the artistic catalogues which 
have been brought out from time to time 
by Harrods, Brompton Road, S.W. In 
their new catalogue—sent gratis and post 
free—they have beaten even their own 
high record. The fashions in colour are 
altogether charming; indeed, they may be 
considered on a plane apart. There are 
blouses, there are day and evening gowns, 
as well as modes for the sports enthusiast. 
Decidedly smart weatherproof capes and 
wraps are illustrated; a model in light- 
weight Indiana cloth is 39s. 6d., and there 
are mackintoshes in the finest quality 
rubbered cashmere for £6 16s. 6d. Well- 
tailored costumes in striped suitings are 
90s., and there is a splendid assortment of 
skirts for all occasions from 25s, 9d. 

* tt * 

The Order of Beauty. 
Byery woman may qualify for the order 

of beauty provided she will use 

Dr. Dys’ specialities. “ Plus Que 


ef. Belle” isa little booklet which treats 
with the unique discoveries of this. 


clever doctor, which may be obtained 
from Darsy, 54, Faubourg St. Honoré, 
Paris; it will be sent gratis and post free. 
£1 2s. is the price of fifty Sachets de 
Fraicheur, and £1 5s. for fifty Sachets de 
Beauté... The skin should be carefully 
washed with either of these sachets and 
carefully dried; afterwards, with the tips 
of the fingers, should be applied to the face 
and throat a little Créme de Beauté in the 
morning and Créme de Nuit at night, re- 
moving the greasy substance with a fine 
handkerchief, and then powdering with 
“ Printanniére”? powder. Furthermore, 
there are the Sachets pour le Bain made of 
balsamic and aromatic plants, which exercise 
a soothing and rejuvenating influence on 
the skin, and give a delightful feeling of 
well-being and ease to the entire body. 
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TOOTAL GUARANTEED FABRICS 


Each carries its own 


mame on 


TTOBRALCO (Regd.). The Cotton 
Wash-Dress Fabric in wnite and 
indelible color designs. Specially 
recommended for children’s hard 
wear. 27-28inches. 2/6 per yard. 

TARANTULLE _(Regd.). _ The 
Quality Cotton Fabric for Home- 
Sewn Lingerie and Baby-wear. 
40 inches wide in three weights. 
Standard 2/3, Fine 2/9, and Super- 
fine 3/3 per yard. 

TOOTAL SHIRTINGS. For men 
and women. 

MEN’S READY-TO-WEAR SHIRTS 
can be obtained at leading hosiers, 
in two qualities of Tootal Shirt- 
ing identified by Red or Blue 
Label in every shirt. Formerly 
known as Tootal Shirts. 

BY THE YARD-only Blue 
Label Quality. 32 inches wide. 
3/- per yard. 

‘TTOOTAL CLOTH. The guaran- 
teed cotton velvet fabric — 
27 inches wide, cord and plain; 
44 inches wide in plain only. 


Selvedge. 


NAMRIT (Regd.). The Indelible 
Voile in many refined designs 
and indelible colors. 40 inches 
wide. 3/3 per yard. 


TOOTAL PIQUE. The Imper- 
sonation of Quality. White and 
indelible colors, double width, 
43-44 inches wide. 5/6 per yard. 


LISSUE HANDKERCHIEFS 
(Regd.) for ladies. Self-white and 
indelible color border designs— 
all hemstitched. 9hd. each, 
Label on every “Lissue " 


PYRAMID HANDKERCHIEFS 
(Regd.) for men. In cambric 
finish. White and indelible color 
borders — all hemstitched. | 1/3 
each, Label onevery “Pyramid.” 


LOVA HANDKERCHIEFS 
(Regd.) for men. The silky 
handkerchief in white _and 
smart color printed borders. Fully 
guaranteed on the box lid. 13 
each. Label on every  Lova. 


‘These goods set a standard of undeviating reliability in color, 
wash, and wear. They have maintained it despite the 
difficulties of che past War years. They will ever maintain it. 


EVIDENCE 


Anything that makes clear to the 
mind: certainty : demonstration: proof. 


The world-wide confidence in the Tootal Guarantee is overwhelming evidence of 
the soundness of all the Tootal Cotton Fabrics. 


The great Tootal Mills have for years been steadily producing millions of yards of 
cotton goods of superior value, bearing the ‘Tootal Mark of Quality. ‘These guaranteed 
fabrics have been passed on by wholesaler and retailer te be used by millions of 
people throughout the world. By the multiplicity of satisfied wearers Tootals’ 
Guarantee is as fully established as the hall mark on silver. 


TO@ckaAl GUNRAN SEED  _COtrON PABRICS 


ROO AL BROADHURST == COMPANY LTO. MANCHESTER 


LONDON OFFICE: 32, CHEAPSIDE, E.C.2 
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A LETTER 


HE hunting is over. The season has only 
| been marked by one really great hunt—that 
with the Quorn, from Cream Gorse to the 
Coplow, in November. Apart from that, I 
think it was a disappointing season up to Christmas. 
Since then we have had some sort of gallop each 
day to send us home happy, but nothing of great 
note, tho’ very enjoyable. I never remember seeing 
so many falls—perhaps because I get a bit further 
behind each year—so many ladies, so much pushing 
in gates (latterly), and so many quaint figures. 

The glass of fashion and the mould of form seems 
to have got a bit cracked of late. As to the future, 
there are to be no changes in mastership next year. 
We are all glad to hear the Quorn are to carry on 
the present successful combination, and we regret 
Mr. Paget’s continued ill-health, and wish him a 
speedy recovery. 

It seems as if fields are likely to be as large as 
ever, which is not altogether pleasing, but our real 
anxiety is what the consequences of the estate sales— 
particularly the Duke of Rutland’s—will be. Not 
only, however, are we lucky in having so many good 
sportsmen farming in the district, but most of them 
also see that it is to their real interest that hunting 
should go on. 

We are all glad to see Mr. Cyril Greenall (so 
many years deputy-master with the Belvoir) has 
been awarded the O.B.E. for his hard work for 
agriculture during the war. It is always nice to see 
really good work rewarded, and unhappily it is often 
** missed.” 

Captain Marshall Roberts (another follower of 
the Belvoir) generously gave a hospital, for the 
duration of the war, at Easton Hall. Mrs. Marshall 
Roberts has received an O.B.E. 

One lady, known to us all, ostentatiously posed 
as organising a large Red Cross hospital, and she 
really only took the patients for—was it donkey 
drives ?—and put her portraits in the papers with such 
beautiful descriptions. So hard on the lady who 
really ran the hospital, wasn’t it? It sounds as if 
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FROM LEICESTERSHIRE. 


I'm wandering away from hunting, but I’m not, 
really ! 
* * 

M ilton races were revived after six years, and in 

the most relentless weather. There was the 
same sort of crowd, but the deluge must have deterred 
many. I promised to write you a description of the 
races—well, they were a sea of mud, and the clothes 
consisted of mackintoshes and gum boots, and those 
who were the best waterproofed looked the best and 
happiest. Those in thin shoes and draggled furs 
looked draggled to a degree. I caught a glimpse, at 
times, either out of the mud or from under an 
umbrella, of Lord Lonsdale, Major and Mrs. Burnaby, 
Mr. and Mrs. Mark Firth, Mr. and Mrs. Edmond 
Paget, Lord and Lady Petersham, Mr. Lancelot 
Lowther, Captain Peto, Colonel Swan, and Mrs. 
Forrester. 

The grand stand had been repainted and rebuilt 
to stand the increased weight of the crowd, and the 
private stand done up to stand the consequence of 
its occupants. It has always amused me how once a 
year they voluntarily segregate themselves from the 
crowd, wholly to the benefit of the latter; what a 
pity they can’t do it oftener, say (for instance) every 
day. 

Captain Whaley won the second race, and it was 
a very good performance, his saddle having slipped 
back, and he finished riding in front of it. Captain 
Whaley was riding Major Foljambe’s horse. Major 
Foljambe, unfortunately, is lying in-a hospital at 
Nottingham, having had his foot amputated owing to 
a racing fall. 

Colonel Paynter was unlucky and broke his 
horse’s leg at the water-jump, and the horse had to 
be destroyed—a very brave man whose chief interest 
is riding races, and in spite of many broken bones 
and obviously deteriorated health from wasting. 

After the third race the meeting had to be 
abandoned, as the brook, which had been dammed, 
became a raging torrent, and flooded for some 
distance. 


It would seem that if the executive had taken 
time by the forelock this might have been averted 
but it is so easy to be clever afterwards. : 

Iam afraid the meeting must have been rather a 
disastrous one financially owing to the weather, and 
but for that doubtless it would have been a record 
one. 
Well, next season you will certainly have to get 
a new scribe, one who will take a new view of every- 
body and everything—and chiefly everybody! That 
is what you really enjoy, and not really to hear about 
the hunting ! 

* * 4 


Things We Want to Know. 
E the feminine horse-dealer’s profits came to as 
much as her hunt subscriptions—should be ? 

If the ‘“‘ Cappers” did not find the ladies more 
elusive than the men ? 

If fighting in the Pytchley hunt had any effect on 
“the Bank rate ?’”’ 

Where do the spring flowers go this wet weather ? 
Is it on the beds “by gad?” 

If sport in Warwickshire was not very good, and 
if a representative from Erin was not even more 
dangerous to herself than to others ? 

If the captain was relieved to get the major 
home? 

If the ‘‘ London Mail ’’ wasn’t quite wrong ? 

If family influence will not be a great political 
assistance ? * 


alphe Willoughby Play Productions announce a 
special matinée for to-morrow (April 22) at 
the Ambassadors Theatre at 2.30, when a very 
attractive programme has been arranged, which 
includes Kitty Willoughby in The Stronger Pull. 
Other artistes appearing are Lorraine Norton in 
The Triumph of Pierrot, Leslie Howard in The 
Polar Post, Sylvia Yorke, Nell St. John Montague, 
Frederick Irving, and Lister-Williams in Room 7. 


JUDGMENT FOR THE DEFENDANT 


WITH COSTS. — 


By H. DENNIS BRADLEY. 


T is annoyingly amusing to be compelled to write the obvious irae 
But if one lives by, with, or on any thing, one should be 


seldom write of clothes. 
faithful to the subject sometimes. 


There is a feeling that men's clothes are scandalously dear. 
They are—so is everything else—and they will be dearer. 


and-so I 


Dearness is one of the 


‘‘rare and refreshing fruits’’ of war, which makes everything dear, except life. 

The price in blood having been paid, we have now to foot the material bill of costs. 
We are still spending a mere million or so a day more than our revenue, in order that we 
may enable our political and militaristic adventurers to make England a home fit for 


Neros to live in. 


But I am again becoming unfaithful to my subject 


clothes. ' 


Before the war the Government made about one or two shillings out of every £1 net 


profit made by Pope and Bradley. To-day, with increased taxation, excess profits tax, 
and last, but not least, the corner in raw material, the Government makes £2 to every £1 
profit made by this House. 

_ It must never be forgotten that the Government have cornered wool. They bought it 
cheaply and are selling it dearly, and admit to a profit of £60,000,000. Add to this profit, 
a profit made out of the trader, and the public a colossal income tax, and an overspending 
of income by hundreds of millions, how is it possible to keep the price of good clothes 
down ? 

The Government are the profiteers, and the Government are forcing prices higher. 

The prices of this House will shortly go up. And I advise those who deal here to take 
note of this. ‘ 

They must go up and keep up fora year or more. 

At present the average charge for a really good Lounge Suit is from twelve to sixteen 
guineas—just about double pre-war; yet the best materials from which they are made cost 
me 160 per cent. more than in 1914. And they were bought (fortunately) nine months ago, 
and to-day’s price in woollen materials is 260 per cent. advance on 1914. 

If these materials were bought now—if they could be bought now—the price of a suit 
would have to be advanced from twenty to twenty-five guineas. 

Compared with the cost of women’s clothes, men’s are ridiculously cheap. I know, 
because I have to pay. For fifty guineas one buys a gown weighing little more than the 
leaves of Eve. 

My desire is to endeavour to keep prices sane. I loathe this artificial inflation of values, 
which is so unsolid, and in a national sense is so nearly akin to bankruptcy. 

Thesé notes are a cold mathematical statement of facts, which are written for the 
benefit of; the clients of this House. Lounge Suits from £12 12 0; Dinner Suits from 


PRSA STD 


i £16 16 0; Dress Suits from £18 18 0; Riding Breeches from £5 15 6. 


To meet the many requests, reproductions of some of this series of Pictures, 
including “The Original Jazz,” “The Interrupted Jazz,” “ The Beautiful 
Rag,” and“ Victory.” are now published in colour, 17" x12", at Is. each, 


14. OLD BOND STREET W 


@ 11@13 SOUTHAMPTON ROW WC 
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George lin his private box 
© “the Pantheon Theatre, ® 
md Deer r7ob ie 


SPPRI FARES HSCEPOSRARESRE SS CHAPLET ES ROCRES ERE REDE PRR OR ED? I 


George III in his private Box at the Pantheon, 1791. 


“The box, which was graced by their Majesties, was ornamented with great splendour ; four 
of the Princesses were present, occupying the boxes on each side of the Royal Box.” 


“The Prince of Wales, The Dukes of York and Clarence were also present,” 

“The only encore was the Rondeau by Lazzirini, who increases his reputation every night.”’ 

The above illustration is from a photograph of a 
beautiful wax model, by S. Percy, 1804. 


The Pantheon is now, and has been for the last 
fifty years, the property and Head Office of the well- 
known Wine Merchants, 
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PICTORIAL 


Coalition Strength. 
a[be recent results of the by-elections go far to prove 
indisputably that so far from there being any great 
desire on the part of the electorate to get rid of Mr. Lloyd 
George and the Coalition Government, that Government 
still possesses the confidence of the country at large; and it 
must be said that, notwithstanding the violence of the 
campaign of criticism which has been hurled against it, 
it has, as a whole, earned the gratitude of the community. 
We have passed through the most critical year of recon- 
struction after the war, and though there have been violent 
disturbances, yet the position of England is to-day com- 


parably far stronger than that of any other country. The A DANGEROUS GAME 


unfortunate state of the exchange in France and Italy is a 
sad proof of this. Of course, as far as America is concerned, 


From * The Star" 
The Welsh Showman: Losing our little play- 


BURYING THE HATCHET (?) 
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POLITICS. 


virtue of her incomparable assistance to the cause obtained 
control over some of the greatest fields of undeveloped 
wealth in the world, which the commercial activity of her 
people will turn to full account. 

To return to the Coalition, the very violence of the 
attack against it in certain quarters has strengthened its 
position. No Englishman has forgotten the services 
rendered by Mr. Lloyd George during the war, and he 
therefore is willing to give him a complete hearing of his 
side of the question, or, if that is not obtainable, the benefit 
of the doubt. The country realises the fact that the 


trom “The Daily Graphic” future of politics lies between Socialism and Individualism, 


Communism and private property, and that great issue is 
bound to dominate politics, not only in England, but all 


An attempt to make party capital out of over the world, for the next few years. The Coalition 


the pound is yet far under par, but, on the other hand, as See teitue eters eo attect on tharpablie provides at present the surest basis of a barrier against the 


the Americans are beginning to see, England has by was most marked 


forces of destruction. 


RY 


IRED PERIL 


From * John Bull” From “The Evening News" 


PLAYING AGAINST ‘‘BOGEY” 


mate will be a sad blow, but we have absolutely Lloyd George: The hole’s not big enough, Bonar; we'll have to 

got to cut down exes. (Aside) | suppose you enlarge it. : Herr Junker: | must have a full set of clubs, 
couldn't exchange me a bulldog or something Bonar Law: And to make it big enough, David, I’m afraid we'll have Dot feller will take a lot of beating! 

useful for the ass? to enlarge the island. 


Charles Packers ¢ 


.GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 
watck Brac, 


Lever Watch on Expanding Bracelet, I8ct. Gold throughout. 
£18 10 0. 
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_ Gold Lever Watch on Expanding Bracelet. 
£9Gr2 E550: 
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New illustrated Catalogue of Jewellery and Silverware sent free on request. 


160478 REGENT STREET, LONDON.W. — 
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Don’t Tire Your Feet 
—Tyre Your Soles 


Buy Bayside Shoes soled with 
resilient motor tyre rubber. Add 
to the enjoyment of ‘Tennis, 
Boating and the Seaside. The 
Stock is limited, so order now 
for prompt delivery. 


qyssde 
TENNIS SHOES 


give zest to sport and wear twice 
as long as ordinary rubber or com- 
position soles. Don’t be put off, 
insist’ on Baysides—see the name 
on every shoe. If your dealer is 
out of stock write direct to — 


Distributors (Wholesale), 


HOOD RUBBER CO., Ltd., 


141, Shoreditch High Street, London, E.1 
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Harrods Spring Book—Ready! 
With its wealth of cpl eien Lang in black-and-whitesand ee 
. Harrods newly-published book of Spring Ee 

and Summer styles is a production not only 
to be lingered over with delight but to be . 
turned to again and again with fresh joy. & 


SEND FOR IT EARLY! € 


Already the vast edition is in a fair way of being exhausted. You 
must send your name and address at once to make sure of a copy. 


The Jottings 
of Joan 


The Ladies’ Club 
Hurrods, SW 1 


EAR ROSAMUND,—So you're 
D without servants again! Why 
don’t you run your house by 
Electricity? You are always 
reading books on Utopias and Hygienic 
Living; mow's the time to put some 
of the theories into practice. Connie 
has never had any gas or coal in her 
flat. ** Servant Problems” don’t exist 
in her world. The work is so simplified 
that she could. manage quite well 
without maids, if necessary. 
Hygienic Cooking: . 

Harrods fitted her up with every- 
thing, from’ an eléctrical bread-toaster 
to a washing machine. She ascertained 
the voltage.from her Electrical Supply 
Company, and Harrods did the rest. 

The wonderful ‘‘ Belling ’’ electric 
cooking range in the kitchen’ makes the 
preparation of meals a positive joy. 
No fumes, no flues, no explosions. And 
you can tell exactly how much your 
dinner costs to cook by the number of 


Recherché 


switches turned on per hour. Connie LUNCHEONS 

says it works out at about 3d. for an served daily » 
average dinner for six people. Isn't it in LS 
economical! Harrods have these Harrods beg VA Le 
ranges from as low as £3. CLIN AGE ay 
Meals Modernised ‘FINLEY’ mgueeei ss ‘CANTOUR’ 


Charming Jersey Suit of Artificial Silk. 
Finished with bands of self material on 
collar and cuffs of coat. In delightful 
shades of pink, tango, reseda, 1 

lime, navy, black or white 93gns 


3reakfast at her flat was full of SimpleJersey Suit in Artificial Silk. Col- 
surprises. I got down late, but every- tr cule tre vere Stour ta oharin- 
thing was kept beautifully hot on a ing shades of lime, grey, 1 
thick, oblong, nickel-plated platform  saxe, tango, navy or black 12; gns 
called an electric warming plate. 
“Only six guineas at Harrods,” said 
Connie, as I expressed my admiration. 

Tea was made on the table from a 
strongly-wrought copper electric kettle, 
called the ‘‘ Premier.’’ I noticed the 
.arge heating surface at its base, and 
knew it to be a record speed boiler. 
“Quite inexpensive,’’ Connie confided, 
“45s. Harrods have them also in 
nickel-plate at 52s. 6d.’’ 
The Sucticn Sweeper 

All kinds of labour-saving devices 
I discovered in the kitchen, too. The 
Hoover Electric Suction Sweeper par- 
ticularly arrested my attention. Cleans 
the: carpets, my dear, by a three-fold 
Operation—suction, sweeping and beat- 
ing. Positively restores them, brings 
up the patterns, raises the crushed nap, 
and makes them last as long again. 
“Considering the price of good; carpets 
to-day,” explained Connie, ‘‘it behoves 
us to take care of them. Although the 
cleaner cost £25 complete at 
Harrods I shall save significantly 
in the long run,’’ 
A Drying Device 

[ thought of you when they 
showed me a small electrical hair 
drier. The very thing for your 
thick tresses. Two regulating 
switches—one for hot air and the 
other for cold—and light enough to 
handle without fatigue. Only £5 10s., 
made to suit any voltage. 


Western One 
and Book 
a Table! 


‘THORPE”® 


Serviceable well-cut Suit in fine 
Tweed with coloured _ stripes. 
Tailored in our own workrooms. 
Coat lined silk throughout. In four 
sizes, to fit medium 
and large figures 


‘CHALET’ 


Jumper Suit in Knitted Wool Stock- 
inette, with collar and cuffs in 
contrasting — stripe. 
In saxe, amethyst, 
rose, black, navy, 
putty or jade 


Us gns fi Ae ES at, 104 gns 


Se 


If you come to Harrods this week et ations | a . ih de . 
we can visit the Electrical Department ‘CRIGHTON.’ ‘CARLTON’ ; COSWAY 
together. I want to get one of the An exquisite white Voile Blouse, ra hed A nsetul Plows in sper walte voc prettily Deine a louse we el en hand- 
> oe: ; ‘ ie 1 broidered, Finished with embroideredand trimmed with Valenciennes in- embroidered with well-cut collar for wearing 
Pola Cub electric fans which they are BEG ea ait reat Bh 14, 144 sertion and edging. Sizes 13, 14,144 2 6 over coat. Sizes 134, 14, and 144 21 9 
offering at £2 5s. Size 15. 38/9 35/9 Outsize 3/- extra. 9/ Outsize, 24/9 / 
Ever yours, ; : < 
y JOAN. HARRODS LTD Woodman Burbidge Managing Director LONDON SW1 
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THE LETTERS OF LUCILLE—continued. 


it would be if the poor little chap got caned for losing this one. I told 
him the Oojah Islands are probably somewhere in the South Pacific, 
where a man can live for nothing on bananas and ammoniated quinine, 
and where it is possible to purchase an entire harem for a string of beads 
and a bottle of 30 u.p. White Label. Tiddles asked if I knew how much 
it cost to go out there, and spoke of writing to Cook’s to find out. 

Just-about that time I began to notice something strange about Lady 
Cordelia. Every time when she returned from going out with the bishop 
she came to see me and ask me to lend her a sovereign until she had 
cashed a cheque. I let her have the required sum every time, and on 
each occasion—except twice—she paid me back. But I couldn’t under- 
stand it, and told Tiddles so. 

“Do you know,’ I said, “I believe she pays for everything when they 
go out together.” 

“Why not ?”’ said Tiddles. 

“Yes,” I said, “‘but I shouldn’t have thought she’d have been so 
forward. Besides, it must be ruining her!” 

Tiddles said that it was all an investment, and that very soon the 
bishop would be on his knees to her, imploring her to fly with him to 
Oojah. I hoped he was right, for there’s a certain samenesss about her 
face which one begins to notice after having seen it a few thousand times. 

Shortly afterwards Lady Cordelia deigned to explain to me. 

“ Lucille,’ she said, “it’s a most extraordinary coincidence, but 
every time I go out with the dear bishop I lose my purse.” 

‘““Some people wouldn’t call it a coincidence,”’ I answered, 
glad we’re both charitable.” 

Lady Cordelia’s expression became just like that of a King Charles 
spaniel. She always puts on that sort of look when I have made what 
she calls a “ vulgar innuendo.” 

““My dear child!” she exclaimed. “What a perfectly appalling 
remark! Remember who he is! I only mentioned it as a coincidence. 
Perhaps it is some kind of a warning.’’+ 

“Very likely,” I agreed. ‘“‘If I were you, dear Lady Cordelia, I 
should try going out without my purse.” 

“T think I will,” she answered ; “not that I distrust the dear bishop, 
but because I can’t afford letting the coincidence become any more 
extraordinary than it is at present.” 


“Tt’s leap-year, isn’t it?” 


“but I’m 


She kept her word, and, on her return, had to admit that the bishop 
looked moody and disappointed, and seemed to miss something. 

Shortly afterwards Tiddles and I hada misunderstanding which was 
so silly that it is hardly worth telling. Father, although he has retired 
from business and no longer lays ’em, still keeps in close touch with his 
old profession, and occasionally gives me tips. One evening I had a wire 
from him, so, after dinner, I- just whispered in Tiddles’ ear: ‘‘ Put your 
shirt on Door Handle.” 

Would you believe ‘t? That stupid man couldn’t understand plain 
English. As I was coming down to breakfast next morning, I passed a 
room with a dress shirt tied by the sleeve to the door handle. Now I ask 
you, dearest, would you have believed that aman could possibly be such an 
idiot? If he’d only stopped to think he must have seen that there was 
nothing to be gained by being so painfully literal. 

I didn’t see him that morning—for Lady Cordelia relapsed into her 
old condition of sleuthitis, and claimed me for her own—and it wasn’t 
until after the result of the race was out that I got a word with 
him. Door Handle had run second at a hundred to six. When I told 
him he ought to have put it on both ways he was very aloof and 
distant, and left the hotel that same evening without so much as saying 
good-bye. 

Lady Cordelia and I are off to-morrow. She has had a severe blow, 
poor dear, owing to the bishop—-— _ Oh, but I haven’t finished telling 
you about him, have I ? 

He, too, left in a hurry, and, what do you think? 
bedroom six vanity bags and fifty-seven ladies’ purses. Don’t tell a soul, 
will you, dearest, as everybody is trying to hush it up. It isn’t the dear 
old man’s fault, as the sun at Oojah is more powerful than here, and he 
got like that through lifting his topee on the stroke of mid-day to the wife 
of one of his minor canons. As Lady Cordelia says, the poor man was a 
martyr to his breeding, and she knows of at least one actor-manager who 
wouldn’t have done it. 

To-morrow we start for Devonshire on a visit to one of Lady Cordelia’s 
cousins. I’ve never been on Dartmoor, and father hasn’t either. Writing 
to'me on the subject, he said the nearest he ever got to it was Borstal, 
I suppose Borstal must be in Dorsetshire or Somerset.—Until next week, 
dearest, ever thine, LUCILLE. 


They found in his 


Swerty 


Points of _ Cinction 


Go FA [ower Chit: 


The “ Austin Twenty” Engine and gearbox constitute a single 


complete unit with three-point suspension. 
45 B.H.P. at 2,000 revs. per minute. 


hill-climbing powers are equally remarkable. 


Roost with five passengers up, a gradient of 1 in 3°62. 


which make for easy accessibility are the crankcase doors and 
The best Silent Chain transmission is 
employed fordynamo,magnetoand Pump drive,which isadjustable. 


detachable cylinder heads. 


The power is 
The flexibility of the 
engine is a revelation to everyone who drives the car, and its 
Itclimbed Beggars 


THEAUSTIN MOTOR Co. 
Ltd. »Northfield, Birmingham 


Points Te! isin - King's Norton 230 


clegrams “Speedily, Northfield" 


LONDON - 479-483 Oxford St., W.| 
MANCHESTER - 130 Deansgate 
And at LIANCOURT & BRUSSELS 
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2 Oso Letts fluckin the fenullimale_ Pumpkin in a gown which 
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Eldest daughter of Mr. 
Thomas Davies, who is to be married 
to Mr. Cyril E. Raphael, only son of 
Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Raphael of 38, 


Née Miss Evelyn Hoskin, only daughter 
of the late Mr. Theophilus Hoskin, 
J.P., and Mrs. Hoskin, of Cumberland 
Mansions, W., and Bray, St. Minver, 
Cornwall, who married Mr. A. Tudor 
Edwards, M.C., Cantab, F.R.C.S., of 
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In Town. 


tain W. D'Arcy Hall, 


M.C., of the 20th 
Hussars, is to be 
married to Miss 
Bin ook galtyeorce 
Bassano Ceorge’s, Hanover 
MISS DOROTHY DAVIES Square. 
* * 


and Mrs, 


“T°he first day of 

May is to see 
the marriage of 
Lieutenant - Com - 
mander H. G. H. 
Tandy, D:S:0:, 
R.N., to Miss Cicely 
Spencer, which will 
take place at St. Cuth- 
bert’s Church, Phil- 
beach Gardens. The 
Hon. Mrs. Edward 
Kay-Shuttleworth is 
to be married to the 
Rev. the Hon. 
Charles Lyttelton, 
M.c., at St. Bar- 
tholomew's~ Church, 
Smithfield, on May 
11, and another wed- 


Hill Street, W. 


ding announced to 
MRS. A. TUDOR EDWARDS take place next 
month is that 


Clinton-Baker, 


Mrs. Henderson of 


Wimpole Street, on April 13 Frome. 


MONG the weddings in town next 
week is the one at St. Martin’s- 
in-the-Fields on Tuesday (April 
27) between Major H Raymond, 

O.B.E., M.C., and Mrs. 
Tasker, and on the following day Cap- 


Announced for May. 


of Rear-Admiral Lewis 
C.B., C.B.E.; Deputy 
Lieutenant of Herts, to Miss Rosa Hen- 
derson, who is the eldest daughter of 
Berkley 


A June Bride. 


Muriel 


Richard G. wickshire 


Lafayette 
MISS DOROTHY BOULTON 


Eldest daughter of the late Mr. Gerald B. 
Boulton of The Priory, Doncaster, and Mrs. 
Boulton of West Grange, Ripon, Yorks, 
who is marrying Captain W. Mansel 
Shewen, 2nd Battalion, King’s Own Scottish 
Borderers, youngest son of Brigadier- 
General and Mrs. Mensel Shewen of Meon 
Place, Scberton, Hants 


Grange, 


Knox, only 
House, 
Grantham. 


9 


Walter Morris, M.C., 
daughter of the Rev. and 
Mrs. F. W. Knox, The Priory, Knipton, 


Weddings ana 
Engagements. 


(Oye of the brides of June will be Miss 
Hunter - Jones, 
marrying Lieutenant - Colonel 
Retallack, M.C., late of the Royal War- 
Regiment, 
Jcnes is the younger daughter of the late 


who is 
Charles 
Miss Hunter- 


Mr. and Mrs. J. 
Hunter-Jones of 28, 


Chelsea Park Gar- 
dens, S2We, oeand 
Hyes, Rudgwick, 
Sussex, while her 


fiancé is the only son 
of Mr. and Mrs, N. 


“Retallack of ~Haw - 


thorne Park, Hands- 
worth Wood. 


* * 


Engagements. 
kK ngagements have 
~ been announced 
between Mr. Maurice 
Jobnson, fifth son of 
the late Canon John- 
son, rector of Yax- 
ham, -Norfolk, and 
Miss Bridget Egerton, 
only daughter of the 
late Prebendary G. 
H. Egerton, rector of 
Myddle, Shropshire; 
Mr. Clement Strick- 
land and Miss Violet 
Selby-Lowndes, 


and Miss Eileen 
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“Passano 


PB 
MISS CICELY WOLLASTON 


Youngest daughter of Mr. H. A, and 
Mrs. Wollaston, of Bleak House, gt, . 
Albans, marrying Mr. Jack Woolley, 
elder son of Mr. and Mrs. E, Woclley, 
of Collingworth, St. Albans’ 


second daughter Bassano 
of Mr. and Mrs. MISS §S. M. EVATT 
Meyrick Selby - Lowndes, of Mursley 
4 x : ions a Younger daughter of Mrs. P. T. Evatt 
Winslow, Bucks; = Major of 3, Richmond Hill, Bath, whose 


marriage to Captain A. B. Cluckie, 

R.A.M.C., Croix de Guerre, is an- 

nounced to take place at St. Mary 

Abbot's Church, Kensington, to-day 
(April 21) 


The real 
thing! 


Nothing like 
the genuine 
original 


MINT 


THE GERM-KILLING THROAT TABLET 


—to cure and prevent Throat Troubles—to safe- 
guard you against Influenza, Diphtheria, Scarlet 
Fever and other “‘ catching ” maladies—to check 
dental decay, purify the breath, and cleanse the 
whole mouth and throat from injurious microbes. 
Buy a bottle at your chemist’s, price 2/2, and suck a@ 


few tablets every morning and evening after cleaning 
your tecth; it's the best form of health - assurance. 


GENATOSAN, LIMITED (Makers of Sanatogen, Genasprin, etc. ) 
12, Chenies St., London, W.C.1. (Caairman: Toe Viscountess Xhondda ) 


20 SAMMONS FCS Fe CoS SASSO ARVO Ss aN tO Les Os ewe zey 
% » 
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SIS 
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OCT 


ana-Kansé 


The Perfume of Geylon 


[LJ NIQUE in its distinction and 
mystic charm, Wana-Ranee is a 
Queen among perfumes. 
Richly Eastern in character and 
J » exquisitely floral it is 
Mp. A Dream of Oriental Fragrance 


AY 


Pl IT Tt Reesess 
POU Was Does 


x 


pee: 


5) 


VERO: 


Sa 


Prepared in every form necessary 
for a perfectly harmonious toilet. 
Pp 
fi Perfume, 4/6, 9/-, 17/6, 27/6 and_52/5 per bettie ; 
At) \ ar Lotion, 7/9; Toilet Water, 7/-; 
Face Powder, 9}d. and 1/4 ; 
Dental Cream, 1/4; Soap, I/- and 1/9 per tablet; 
achous, 63d.; Sachets, 74d, ; 


Toilet Cream, 1/3; Bath Crystals, 3/6 and 6/3; 


CHV LER 
ea eee et TT TT Sets 


SS55 SNSAY 


as 


ie hampoo Powders, 3d. each; of 
i fey . Powder Leaf Books, 74d. ; Brilliantine, 2/- Ke 
1 Bul A) Of all Chemists and Perfumers. FR 
a en 2 
= if cy % J. GROSSMITH & SON, Ltd. & 
a 4 Distillers o Per umes. Ei 


iN Ai\ Newgate St, LONDON. 
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Entre Nous! 


The Lista pure Silk Shirt is the smartest and most com- 
fortable thing in Men’s Wear, and the most economical. 
It defies the Laundress and improves with washing. 


Guaranteed and Manufactured by 
LISTER & CO., LTD., 
Manningham Mills, Bradford. 


THB TATLER 


Priscilla 


HAT do we care, B’lov’dest, that Carpentier has deserted Paris for the 
\ X / States, since each répétition-générale brings us the excitement of a 
happy little boxing match, with its almost inevitable result of bleeding 
: noses and blackened eyes. The other day at the Variétés we had a 
short mill between Alphonse Franck, the manager of the Gymnase, and Ernest 
Charles, the dramatic critic (’im wif the whiskers), that ended swiftly but 
messily for shirt fronts. 
* * * 
fter that came Madeleine Carlier’s mix-up with another theatrical critic, 
J. J. Frappa, which, of course, was rather a one-sided affair. Not more 
one-sided, however, than had been the odiousness of Frappa’s criticism of 
Madeleine Carlier that sort of criticism deserves to have its ears 
well boxed. . And we all applauded, Jeanne Diris leading with 
enthusiasm, Madeleine Carlier’s exhibition of the noble art of self-defence. 
* * * 
(ESE but certainly not least, came the rapid and decisive round between Jane 
Marnac—who is now with you in London “‘ resting,’’ so she says; having 
agood time, we call it—and the actor Raimu. One is not quite sure what 
Marnac reproaches Raimu with, and perhaps Raimu himself does not know. 
Never in all my life have I seen anything quite so astonished as Raimu’s plump 
round face when the first “swing ” unexpectedly “got home.” He looked 
exactly like a big St. Bernard that is bothered by a yapping puppy whose 
clumsy little paw has managed, after all, to inflict some wee injury. He shook 
himself, blinked, picked up Jane, shook her gently and putting her down again 
strolled slowly aud sadly away. The war doesn't seem to have calmed the 
hasty tempers of Parisians, does it ? Tant mieux, hasty tempers are, 
above all, annoying to the people that own ’em, whilst for spectators they are 
usually the source of much amusement. 
* * * 
ET] ave you ever, B’lov’dest, been to the Foire aux Pains d’Epice? The 
gingerbread fair, you know! We made up the usual party and went last 
nightand . . . and : oh, it was very jolly in a curate’s-egg-like 
manner! You see, the old-time simplicity of the fair has gone. Gone are the 
old-fashioned roundabouts with their hurdy-gurdy and prancing piebald 
(‘cessively bald) steeds. Now we are inflicted with fabulous monsters careering 
madly round and up and down to the h (howling, I mean) strains of 
jazz-band music. 
* * * 
he roundabouts have become instruments of torture and sudden death, and, 
in consequence, no longer do they cost two sous, as in the dear dull days 
beyond recall, but ten, twenty, thirty sows must one pay for the privilege of 
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im Paris. 


standing on one’s head and undergoing the sort of treatment that returns the 
victim to Mother Earth with his—what is it >—liver and lights mixed up with his 
gizzard and the “ back blown out of his head ” ! 
* * * 

Oa a this is where the parts of the egg are excellent—one 

comes across the shabby booth of the performing flea trainer (where the 
fleas feed him and he feeds the fleas) or of the fortune-teller and gingerbread 
sculptor. Here one feels at home and happy. AtleastIdo . . . for in 
this I am terribly old-fashioned. The Foire aux Pains d’Epice has no business 
to become a second Coney Island let it remain, with its gilt ginger- 
bread, its performing fleas, its obstetrical museums (children not admitted, 
soldiers in uniform half price), and its fleshy wrestlers, the happy hunting 
ground of innocent but boisterous youth, lighted by flaring naphtha lamps and 
“flares,” smelling of fried potatoes and apple fritters The Foire aux 
Pains d'Epice belongs to the people, and should not change into a complicated 
playground for hysterical bourgeois. 

* * * 

He you folks got a “‘milk crisis” in London, same’s we have here? 

S’matter of fact, there’s a crisis of most things that are 'cessively 
necesssary for one’s comfort! Silk stockings, f’rinstance, and chocolate! But 
the milk trouble, of course, is serious because, really, café au lait for brekfus 
is not ‘‘au lait” any more but “au condensé,” and I do hate condensed milk, 
don’t you? 


* * * 


[= seriously thinking of copying Pomponette, the little dancer, who used to 
have such a 'straordinary success in London at the Alhambra, 
wasn't it? She has bought a cow, a real live whole cow, and keeps it in her 
back garden feeding it on chocolate I believe. I think I would only 
need part-share in one, ‘cause I don't happen to have a back, or front, garden 
belonging to the new flat, tho’ I daresay my landlord would let me pasture it in 
his. _’Fraid getting it to bed in the attic, up three flights of stairs, would be 
rather trying, h’ever for the cow at all events, and perhaps the paint 
on the walls of the passage ? 
* * * 
aresay, I shall be able to survive a few weeks of condensed after all, and — 
long habit has taught us that ici-bas we can become 'customed to 
anything! Besides crisis-es (what's the plural of crisis, anyway ?) have a way 
of vanishing when least expected generally to give place, it is true, to 
some other mishap! Life, as I’ve often remarked after someone else, is one 
darnfool thing after another and, que voulez-vous que je vous dise, 
moi ? PRISCILLA. 


When you travel 
by the train 


even a tedious journey 
is less tiring if you 
have your ‘Civic’ and a 
pouch of good tobacco 


Makes leisure a pleasure. 


50 Styles to select from 
ALL ONE PRICE 


All tobacconists sell ‘Civics.’ 


xii 


OR this well-known and highly appreciated Brand of 
Footwear we have been awarded the certificate of the 
Institute of Hygiene. 

Supplied in a wide variety of Welted Boots and Shoes, 

SHOES. BOOTS. 
Glacé\ Kid... ©... 35/6 Tan Willow Calf .. 47/6 
Box Calf... ... «34/6 | Post free to places where 
Tan Willow Calf ... 38/6 we have no Branch. 


Send To-day for our new Spring and Summer Booklet. 


Freeman. Hardy and Willis I% 


Head Office x Warehouse, Rutland Street, LEICESTER. 
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Controls and a Moral 


Controls of all kinds are bad for the consumer. If 
the control price is fixed above the market price 
‘competition is eliminated and “quality” tends to 
go to the lowest. It is disheartening keeping 
quality up if you get no reward for doing it. 
If control price is fixed below the market price, 
the goods find their way to an uncontrolled 
market and so you do not get the goods. 


} Fine whisky is scarce in the Home Market. Why? Because it 
HOME is finding its way on to uncontrolled markets (¢.e., Export Markets). 
BOTTLE 


A good example of the vagaries of control comes from 


SOUTH AFRICA 


For reasons best known to the traders there, they have adopted 
a flat rate for whisky sold by the glass. A glass of whisky there 
is 1/3, whether it is the poorest rubbish or Haig & Haig. The 
retailer naturally does not offer the best (which costs more) when 
he can make money out of the sale of an inferior article. 


The consequence is that South Africa is not going to get Haig & 
Haig Whisky unless it departs from its control at a flat rate. 


Similar conditions are arising in the Home Market. We have, 
during war conditions, played the game by selling fine whisky at 
the same controlled price as poor whisky. If this goes on long enough 
you will have to go to Egypt, India or South America for Haig & Haig 
Whisky. Yhe demand from these countries is sufficient to pay 
dividends to Haig & Haig shareholders. 


Haig g Haig Five Stars 
Scots Whisky 


HAIG & HAIG Ltd. (Distillers since 1679), 57 Southwark St., London, S.E.1 
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THE TAILSA 


TOPICS 


Triumphs of the Couturiere’s Art. 
V ctitable triumphs of the coutwricre’s art are the dresses which Reville 
of Hanover Square has Cesigned and carried out for Miss Lee 
White for her Australian 
tour, a ‘quartette of which 
find pictorial expression on 
p. 88. For their fashioning 
velvet, tulle, and _ taffetas 
are employed, adorned with 
simuli gems and embroidery. 
The~ jazz dress (top left) 
has a skirt of shaded coral 
tulle decorated with ostrich 
plumes, the corsage is of 
white diamanté; while the 
feather head-dress is strewn 
with the same. Jade-green 
taffetas is the fabricating 
medium of the dress on the 
right; it is. reinforced with 
-diamanté shoulder-straps and 
ostrich - feather fringe. A 
study in white sea foain on 
carnation velvet is pictured 
on ‘the lower left. It is 
trimmed with poinsettias of 
Bertram Park velvet embroidered with 
MISS -RUTH BRUNNER white diamanté, with cape 
A beautiful and talented little American en suite. Wonderful in- 
who, though only sixteen years old, has deed is the dress (lower 
already given two successful pianoforte right), It is expressed in a 
recitals in Paris. Arrangements are now pale mauve velvet, embroi- 
being made fcr her debut in London in dered in gold and lovely 
the early summer. Besides being an ex- Paes ae bala peed 
ceptionally fine pianist, while she is in petunla shades ; Eee 
Paris she is making good headway with cét feathers form the fringe, 
her studies of mandoline, guitar, and and diamanté peacock fea- 
languages thers make the head-dress. 


OF VARIED 
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INTEREST. 


Like a Damask Rose, 
W omen sometimes fail to realise that the care or the skin is really an 
outward expression of inner culture. No really nice woman likes 
to be the possessor of an unpleasant complexion. Such an excellent 
preventive of all unattractive blemishes is the Baldwin Skin Food, 
2s. 6d. and 4s. 6d. a pot. It is a golden-coloured preparation which is 
readily absorbed by the skin; indeed, it is a real skin medicine. Then 
there is the Balm of Bagdad 
Vanishing Cream (ls. 3d.); 
it is beautifully scented and 
non-greasy. ‘Spring Blush” 
is the name of a pure white 
face cream. A little must be 
applied before breakfast or 
dinner to pale cheeks and a 
little powder dusted over it. 
These preparations are spon- 
sored by the Baldwin Manu- 
facturing Company, and 
are sold by all stores and 
chemists of prestige. 


* * 


Curlash Cream. 
ttention must likewise be 
called io the Curlash 
Cream for the eyelashes; it is 
most carefully compounded, 
and in addition to strengthen- 
ing and nourishing the eye- 
lashes it has a very soothing 
and beneficial effect on the 
eyes themselves. It must 
be used in strict accordance 
with the instructions, which 
accompany it. It is from 
1s. a box. 


MISS JOAN REDMAN 


Daughter of B. J. Redman of Headingly, 
Leeds, in a butterfly costume worn at a 
recent charity dance at Leeds 


FOR THE MAN WITH A HARD 
BEARD AND A TENDER CHIN. 


JUST AN ORDINARY RAZOR 


That needs no stropping or setting. 


A thin blade is stretched ‘tight by a powerful 
lever ; this tension gives a wonder- 
ful cutting edge. 


PRICES. Nickel-Plated, in pull-off case, 
and six blades = - —- 10/- 


_ 18/- 
- 20/- 
Double-edged blades, 4/- pkts. of 6. 


Silver-Plated hinged case 


Do., Ivory handle - = 


YORKSHIRE STEEL CO., LTD., 30, Holborn, 
London, E.C. 1. 


> THE 
TAILOR-VALET 


SERVICE 


th 


EASTMAN’S service 
offers great conveni- 
ence and economy to 
gentlemen who wish 
to keep their clothes in 
good order and main- 
tain a uniformly 
smart, well-dressed ap- 
pearance all through 
the year, without the 
necessity of constantly 
buying new clothes. 


The service consists of :--Removal of stains and grease spots, 
cleaning, doing minor repairs, shaping and pressing. 


( One suit per week for a year £11 15 0 
TERMS - ‘i if fortnight for a year ... 7100 
| Ba a month for a year eo eon tf 


Two boxes are set apart for each customer’s exclusive use, 
periodical calls being made from Eastman’s nearest branch. 


SEND FOR LIST. 


EASTMANsSON 


(DYERS_& CLEANERS) 2 


WORKS ACTON VALE LONDON w.3. 


No. 982 Apri 21, 1920] THE TATLER 


The Nation’s 
Health. 
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THE health of the people certainly demands 


the greatest care, and one of the most 


“What are the problems awaiting us ? valuable precautions in safeguarding the 
One is the health of the people. A 5 9 i ] e 

Hie aber z year ago sie cecates to nation s ea th 1s the constant use of 
Ut i TR eat Sa Lifebuoy Soap. Its healthy antiseptic odour 
It is perfectly true. The health of the proclaims its worth 

people is one of the dominating questions be 

olithel hea, saa ppeeie: Our Young Hopefuls—the Nation’s hope for the 


future—love the health-giving lather of Lifebuoy Soap. 
They take to it as a duck takes to water—they 
cannot help liking Lifebuoy. It is health-giving as 
well as cleansing. 


Lifebuoy Soap is brimful of Health. Wash face and 
hands with it—Bathe with it—Shampoo with it. 


MORE THAN SOAP— 
YET COSTS NO MORE. 


LIFEBUOY 
SOAP 


The name LEVER on Soap is a 
Guarante: of Purity and Excellence. LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, PORT SUNLIGHT. 


I, 181—109 
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THE PASSING 


that there is not one weak spot in the whole 
- cast. And what is more, everybody gets his 
or her chance. Miss Margaret Bannerman 
looks adorably pretty in a series of lovely 
_ dresses, and sings and dances and acts with 
the greatest charm. Mr. Walter Williams 
sings delightfully, and more than repeats his 
“ K—K—Katey ” success in the new number, 
“T know where flies go to in the winter 
time ’’—which is still familiar enough for every- 
one to know it, but not familiar enough for 
people to be sick to death of it; result, the 
audience having-a regular beanfeast of their 
’ own singing. Miss Ivy Tresmand, who is quite 
a “find’”’—a little actress who sings and dances 
delightfully, and has a sense of humour which 
makes her every appearance a smile of welcome ; 
Patch and Powder, with exquisite dresses, 
designed by Mr. Cosmo Gordon-Lennox, in the 
Sylvia's Lovers’ manner ; The House of Death, 
a mock melodrama, deliciously funny; and, 
above all, the performance of Mr. Ralph Lynn, 
are among the things which everybody will soon 
be talking of. Just Fancy is just the thing 
to show a foreigner when he accuses us of 
having humour and no wit. Mr. André Charlot 
has brought the revue intime to perfection. 
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SHOW S—continued. 


not quite so fascinating as Peg; she is more 
of a hoyden, but a very charming hoyden 
withal. And she is played by the American 
actress, Miss Peggy O'Neil, whose charm, 
humour, and cleverness received the ovation 
they deserved. Whenever she was on the 
stage there was laughter, with now and again 
that hint of tears behind the smiles which only 
a really sympathetic actress can command, 
Mr. Ion Swinley acted well as Paddy’s self- 
confident sweetheart, and Miss Betty Faire as 
her sister, and Miss Winifred Evans as the 
thoughtless young woman who creates all the 
lovers’ misunderstanding, were excellent: Then 
there was her father, sympathetically played 
by Mr. J. H. Barnes; and any amount of 
“local colour’? and touches of sentiment, which 
people always love. And through it all romps 
Miss O’Neil—pretty, gay, delightfully Irish, as 
an Irish girl is invariably depicted on the 
stage. Briefly, a real success for a very de- 
lightful little comedy and a most delightful 
little actress. “ ARKAY.” 


A Hospital Matinee. 


n connection with the matinée which is being 


Ss * * 
Stage Photo Co. arranged to take place at the Palladium 
The Savoy Theatre. LADY EDEN, 0O.B.E. on May 14 in aid of the Nurses’ Home Fund 


Paddy the Next Best Thing will by many Who is the widow of Sir William Eden,a talented of the Great Northern Central Hospital, 
people be voted the next best thing to @mateur artist, who died in 1915, lives at Windle- = Holloway, and at which her Majesty Queen 


Peg o’ my Heart. People who have read the 


book—and most people have done so—will Be Hee CHIE 


stone Park, in co. Durham, where she takes a leading 
She is a victim of the “‘ acting- 
for-the-movies’”’ craze, and is shortly coming to 


Alexandra hopes to be present, the following 
artists have already consented to give their 


not need the plot of this delightful American [London to appear in a new film production. Services: Miss Margaret Cooper, Miss Gladys 
comedy retold, except to be informed that it Her daughter, Lady Brooke, is the wife of Lord Cooper, Mr. Gervase Elwes, Mr. Cecil Sher- 
follows the book pretty closely. “ Paddy” is Warwick’s heir wood, Lady Tree, and Miss Irene Vanbrugh. 


DOLLOND 


PRISMATIC 
BINOCULARS 


As supplied to the 
ADMIRALTY. 


These. famous BINOCU- 
LARS are made through- 
out at the DOLLOND 
OPTICAL WORKS, 
MAIDENHEAD. The selec- 
tion offered is unrivalled 
and the prices are very 
much lower than those 
of inferior Continental 


glasses. 
If your local optician does 
No. 651.—Tourist x 8 £12:12:0 not stack them write at once 
Jor illustrated catalogue and 
No. 660.—Naturalist X 6 £14:14:0 particulars of free trial offer. 
EST. 
These glasses are fitted with simultaneous rack- DOLLOND ese 
focussing, and the prices include best saddle- ‘ Registered Offices: 
made leather cases. 44, KIRBY STREET, 


HATTON GARDEN, E.C.1 


LIQUENNA gives that 
Glorious Golden Glint 
to the Hair. 


It sends vitality Sparkling and 
Dancing thro’ the tresses and kisses 
them with the glint of gold. It 
CHAMPAGNE imparts beauty and life that lasts. 
Liquenna is an enormous step for- 


OF THE HAIR. ward in legitimately enhancing 


feminine Beauty and Charm. 


& Liquenna 1s obtainable only by direct application to the Liquenna Laboratories (Dept. D) 
15, Ridley Road, Harlesden, London, N.W.10. Price 4/9 a bottle post free, with full 
directions and advice in plain package. 


makes and the rolls contain more than double the qua’ . 
Made in England by English Firm employing English labour. 


R Sold everywhere in Rolls, Packeis, Carions, by all Chemisis, Stores, Grocers & Stationers. 
ANTISEPTIC-THIN-SOFT-STRONG & SILKY 


Wholesale only of the Sole Makers, Chadwick Works, 26, Grove Park, S.E. 
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Tweeds Handwoven 
in the Isle of Lewis 


and Harris 


Dress and Suit Lengths of 
these Rare Materials direct 
from the Crofters’ Hands 


L 


TRADE MARK 


PATTERNS POST FREE 
DEL IWV-E-RY ER EE 


Lewis ©& Harris Handwoven Tweed Co., Lid. 
Tarbert, Harris, N.B. 
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PHYLLIS DARE 


writes :-— 

‘*T am more 
than delighted 
with the CIRO 
PEARLS. I 
have worn 
them on the 

) stage with 
my real ones, 
and it is im- 
possible to 
detect the 
difference. I 
think they are 
quite wonderful.”’ 


-. 


Ss sss 


READ THIS 
ASTOUNDING 
TESTIMONY 


TO THE VALUE OF 


af 4 


©S@cuRED HER@ 


MISS BERTHA G. RICHARDSON writes:—‘I had been 
suffering from Chronic Neuralgia for a fortnight and could get 
no rest at night. I tried all kinds of things to. get ease, but 
with no result. I then got a tube of Phosferine Tablets, and 
when I had taken 6 tablets, I was completely cured, and I felt 
life was worth living once more. I felt so cheerful and elated 
that it was hard to realise that only a few hours before taking 
the tablets I had been in agonies of pain. I should have saved 
myself much suffering if I had taken them before.” 

7, St. Thomas Street, Scarborough. 


WE _ HAVE JUST RECEIVED THIS 
EXTRAORDINARY LETTER FROM 
ONE OF OUR CLIENTS IN INDIA: 


“You will be very interested to learn that I 
have a necklet of your pearls bought in London. 
I was dining with His Highness — when he 
admired my pearls. I took them off for him 
to compare with his, and they were mixed with 


This grateful young lady declares that the definite 
and immediate relief she derived from Phosferine is 
most convincing proof of its supreme re-vitalising 


properties. Phosferine so effectively promoted the : His Highness’s, who hasa real necklet almost like 
accumulation of nerve force that even just six tablets : it. He could not, nor could IJ, tell the difference, 
enabled her system to re-establish her present sound ' and they both had to be sent to ———— to be 
health. : detected, as I was afraid to take his, and he 


W 4 i aS was very afraid also to let me take them.” 
hen you require the Best Tonic Medicine, see that you get 


PHOSFERINE 


A PROVEN’ REMEDY FOR 


QUR UNIQUE OFFER. 


Upon receipt of £1: 1: O we will send you on approbaticn a Necklet, 
sixteen inches long (Gold Clasp 2s. 6d. extra), or a Ring, Brooch, 
Ear-rings, or any other Jewel with Ciro Pearls. 


qunusnae Neuralgia Lassitude Nerve Shock 

ae n : Ae ; : su ; 
Hifleeetior oon patna at seek ness ewe Melee Put them beside any real pearls, or any other artificial pearls, and if 
Sleeplessness Teental Re ceins watt Fee ean. they are not equal to the real, or superior to the other artificial pearls, 
Exhaustion TOSeIGHIADHOCICS FETE | Sciatica no matter what their price may be, we will refund your money if you 


return them to us within seven days. 
5} apeccs y 5 4 

Phosferine has a world-wide repute for curing disorders of the nervous system 
more completely and speedily and at less cost than any other. preparation. 


SPECIAL BUSINESS NOTE, "0%rineis made in Hau 


Provincial customers may send their orders by the post, and will receive 
the same attention as it they called upon us personally. Our interesting 
booklet No. 8 will give you details of our productions. 


CIRO PEARLS, Ltd. (Dept. 8). 
39, OLD BOND STREET, -W. 1 
Sas (Piccadilly end), 
We have no shop. Our Showrooms are 
on the First Floor, over Lloyd’s Bank. 


and 
form being particularly convenient for BUSINESS MEN AND WOMEN, 
ALL OUTDOOR WORKERS, TRAVELLERS, SPORTSMEN, etic. It 
can be used any time, anywhere, in accurate doses, as no water is required. 
The 3/- tube is small enough to carry in the pocket and contains 90 doses. 
Your sailor or soldier will be the better for Phosferine—send him a tube 
of tablets. Sold by all Chemists, Stores, etc. Prices: 1/3, 3/- and 5/-. 
The 3/- size contains nearly four, times the 1/3 size. 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


Wt this diligent gentleman did was to place the original mares in order 
1, 2, 3, 4, etc., etc., according to the degree of success their descendants 
in the female line had had as winners or dams of winners of the three big 
classics. He arrived at the result that families 1, 2, 3, 4, and 5 represented 
the highest degree of vital force, 7.e., racing capacity, and he called these lines 
“‘Facing lines,” but he also said that all these five, bar No. 3, were deficient in 
sire blood. So that when he started to make a list of what he called ‘‘sire 
lines,” he placed No. 3 in front and the other best sire lines he worked out to 
be Nos. 8, 11, 12, and 14. Hippodrome, the 
lady from whom Scotch Gift descends, is 
No. 14, and that is why Mr. Allison says that 
the pedigree should make for stamina as she 
comes of a line of staying sires; but it has 
been found most times that it is the spindle 
side that counts, and this mare does not come 
of any of the first five racing lines. 
* * * 
he French work things out upon very much 
the same system, only they do not do 
it in figures. They call it the jument base 
system, which is one that works out what they 
consider are the ‘established ” mares in the 
equine Debrett. It follows very much the 
same idea as Bruce Lowe, but is, as the auc- 
tioneers say, one ditto ditto differing. The 
mares which the French consider are “esta- 
blished” are: (1) Queen Mary, great gran- 
dam of Hampton, and dam of Blink Bonny; 
(2) Beeswing, the dam of Newminster, who 
was Hampton’s sire ; (3) Crucifix, the dam of 
Surplice (by Touchstone); (4) Pocahontas, 
dam of Stockwell, Rataplan, etc.; (5) Blink 
Bonny, the dam of Blair Athol, who was by 
Stockwell; (6) Alice Hawthorn, the dam of 
Thormanby ; (7) Seclusion, the dam of Her- 
mit; (8) Ellen Horne, the dam of Rouge Rose, 
the dam of Bend Or; (9) Agnes, dam of Miss 
Agnes, the dam of Polly Agnes, who was the 
dam of Lily Agnes, the dam of Ormonde; 
(10) Enigma, the dam of Gravity, the dam of 
William the Third; (11) Martha Lynn, the 
dam of Voltigeur, from whom, as we know, 
descended Vedette, Galopin, St. Simon ; (12) 


horse, Spa, proved a winner. 


MR. FRANCIS WILLEY AND HIS SON, LIEUT.- 
COLONEL VERNON WILLEY, C.M.G. 


At the Blankney point-to-point race meeting, where the 


the Blankney and the member for South Bradford 


Spinaway, the dam of Busybody, the dam of Meddlesome (one of an unbroken 
line of Oaks winners) ; (13) Princess of Wales, who was by Stockwell out of 
The Bloomer ; (14) Lady Moore Carew, the dam of Mendicant, who was the 
dam of Beadsman; (15) Miss Letty, the dam of Weatherbit, the sire of 
Beadsman ; and (16) Cobweb, the dam of Bay Middleton. Anything else the 
French, to put it quite colloquially, consider “nah-poo.” And now I am 
quite fed up talking horse, but as pedigrees are rather toward at the moment 
and especially the respectability of the female relations of equine celebrities, | 
thought perhaps you wouldn’t mind this little 
chukker. 
* * Cat 
Bt one last word—have a look at Prince 
Galahad’s pedigree, and then go into it, 
aided by the list of 7ument base mares I have 
given you above. It is simply stiff with them, 
and yet on Bruce Lowe’s system it is defective 
because it has no root figure at all, and traces 
back to an American lady called Ella T., who 
was of obscure origin. But possibly in France 
they would consider the preponderance of 
“established” mares outweighs this disad- 
vantage. 
* * 
lady—a murrain on the wenches, but it is 
the penalty of being as handsome as I 
am !—has written to me and said that those 
notes about Fair Kashmir have charmed her 
to a tear! I’m so sorry! I only meant to 
cheat you—and the rest—of asigh! However, 
if one has sometimes seen ‘‘the little dust 
that danced before a wind ” on the old Kashmir 
road out of Murree, and has not seen it alone, 
it’s perhaps a bit apt to make you 3 
sigh! The Kashmir ‘“‘ pale hands” are not, so 
I believe—l've got to say that as I’m reformed 
and good nowadays—the only pale hands that 
people loved beside the Shalimar. I just hate 
flicking anyone on the raw spots, and I’m 
sorry if my flippant note about “ Suffering 
Moses” and the lotuses and the Dal Lake 
made anyone remember things that they 
wanted to forget. But Kashmir is a land that 
is full of memories, and also, I fear, of regrets. 


Howard Barrett 


Colonel Willey is master of 


SESSEL PEARLS 
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Sessel Pear's 
are positively 
superior to any 


Sessel Pearls 
are the finest 
reproductions 


existing. They 
are made by a 
secret and 
scientific pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy of 
tone, texture, 
and_ durability 
of genuine i 
Oriental 
Pearls. 


The “Sphere” 


says:— 


A 
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“A row of vs 
wonderful Sessel ‘ 
reproduction Na 
Pearls willamply 

salisfy even the k 
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most | fastidious o< } 
taste.” Si 

a 

. S04 a 
Sessel Pearl Ear- m 2 


rings, Pins, Studs, 
Rings, in Solid 
Gold Mountings. 
From 


£2:2:0 


Beautiful Collar of Sessel Pearls 
with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, 
£4:4:0 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 
taken in Exchange. 

ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE, No. 31, ON REQUEST, POST FREE, 

Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 & 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 


others existing, 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being studied 
in their manu- 
facture. 


The “Bystander” 


says :— 


“ 
In colour, 
weight and 
general appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solutely nothing 
to choose belween 
the two pieces.” 


Sessel Clasp with 
Sessel Emerald— 
Sapphire or Ruby 
centre, 


From 
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I Pascall Créme de Menthe, immediately 

after meals, issimply delicious. Itcleanses 
the palate, is delightfully retreshing, and 
is a good wholesome digestive. Also 
a captivating sweetmeat for any time. 


1/6 and 2/10 a tin. 
Cf confectioners everywhere. 


JAMES PASCALL, LTD., 
London, S.E. 
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Also try Pascall ‘‘Bitter-Sweets '' Chocolates, 
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Premer Own. The 
ln jour Vendra. Cream 2Powder' 
Parlez lui de. mor. Créme Teindelys. 
(Amour dans le Coeur 4/6 per jar” 
[Anneau Mervalleux SF Poudre leindelys 
20/-per bottle Ve per box. 


the Famous French lo which the renowned 
Perfumes which __ french Complexions 
entranced Faris —_-§, ftue de la Paix Pari¢ owe their brilliance. 


ROBERTS C2, 76.NEW BOND STREET. W.l. HEPPELLS, 16+.PICCADILLY.W.I. AND ALL LEADING STORES AND CHEMISTS. 


. CAN BE OBTAINED FROM... 


4 ____]] — 
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—<— WHOLESALE:- 7. PADDINGTON ST LONDON. Ww! | 
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A POPULAR RESORT 


THB TATLER 
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HERE was certainly a ‘‘sound of 
revelry by night,’’ etc., at the Marricer 
the other evening, the occasion being 
a fancy-dress ball organised by 
Captain Cost, who directs this popular estab- 
lishment. All Cologne turned up in force, 
and everybody very properly made it a point 
of honour to appear in costume. The Deut- 
sches Theatre Company (where Cesar’s Wife 
is being played this week) sent a contingent of 
pretty ladies; and after a good supper anda 
shower of confetti, there was a march past and 
distribution of prizes in the ball-room. The 
chief winners were Miss Margaret Grieg, asa 
fairy princess, and Captain Cost, as a tired 
tramp. This latter make-up was a triumph, 
and showed what the local Clarkson can do 
when he gives his artistic mind to it. 


* * * 


H2t the garrison and most of the staff 
of G.H.Q. went off to Wiesbaden for 
Easter leave. They did not manage to choose 


CHAT FROM COLOGNE. 
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By <5 Tabs.” 


adorned his cap with several quite respectable 
feathers. Not the least among these was the 
publication of the draft of the Peace Treaty 
before it appeared anywhere else. As the 
result of “ demob.'’ among the staff, labour 
troubles with the German compositors, and 
the ever’ mounting-up cost of paper, ‘‘ The 
Post” has had to contend against some pretty 
hard knocks. Still, it has risen superior to 
them all, and clearly intends to go on doing 
so. Among those sending well-earned con- 
gratulatory messages to the birthday number 
were Field-Marshal Sir William Robertson, 
Lieut.-General Sir Thomas Morland, Major- 
General Henneker, and Miss Decima Moore. 


* : * * 
4 \ 


sign of the times in Cologne is the ever- 
increasing number of officers’ wives 
among us. Since accommodation is difficult 
to secure, where on earth they all put them- 
selves (and their new hats and smart frocks) I 
have not yet discovered. In outward and 
visible token of her standing, a ‘ wifle” is 


AN UNPOPULAR RESORT 


The Field Cashier's office at 


rticularly good time. T 
Galogne a partic Veg (e) 


begin with, the Clerk of the 
Weather put it across them 
properly ; and then--as if this were not enough to make one 
peevish—the hotel and restaurant employées suddenly declared 
a strike. From kitchen maid to hall porter and head waiter, 
everybody at a given signal walked out ex masse, with the 
result that angry brigadiers and subalterns had to make their 
own beds and clean their own boots. The servants, however, 
returned, according to custom, at the moment of departure, on 
the look-out for tips. Much to their disgust, these were not 
forthcoming. The Allied Officers’ Mess carried on as usual, 
and food could be obtained there all right. 
* * * 
se he Cologne Post,’’ which brightens our days (and nights) 
on the Rhine, has just celebrated its first birthday. It 
is a lusty infant, and bang up-to-date in respect of subject-matter 


CAPTAIN JEMMOTT 


required to wear a blue and ‘he Summary Court at Cologne 


white brassard. Since all have 
the same pattern, it is sometimes a little difficult to decide if an 
unknown fair one is the better-half of a brigadier-general, an 
N.A.C.B. accountant, or a labour corps subaltern. There isa 
rumour that certain of the newcomers are pressing for more 
distinctive brassards—say, pink for the wives of colonels and 
green for those of second-loots.. So far, however, the idea has 
come tonothing. Perhaps the proper department at the G.H.Q. 
will get to work on the subject. 
* * * 

[5 he Navy and Army Canteen Board have risen nobly to the 

problem of accommodation, their latest enterprise being 
to take over an entire hotel and run it as a boarding establish- 
ment bearing the suitable name of “‘ Marricer Hof.'’ An agree- 
able feature of life at the Marricer is to be found in the dances 
held there every Saturday evening ; and on Sunday afternoons 
a special orchestra gives a concert. These functions always 


and features, which include a Spring Poet and a Woman’s 
his term as editor, Captain Rolston has 


Column. During 


Driving off the first tee of the 
Cologne Golf Club’s links 


attract big crowds. At least, I am told so, but, being of a 
retiring disposition, I do not patronise them myself. 


Even men in severe training 


“A medical friend advised me to use it,” writes 
one of them, who desires to remain anonymous. 
“The preliminary practice and tests put me toa 
much greater strain than I had previously had to 
endure, and I can honestly say that I derived tke 
greatest benefit from Sanatogen.” 

Though in the pink of condition, such men 
are sometimes liable to “staleness’’— temporary 
nervous exhaustion reacting on the muscularsystem 
— which is absolutely prevented by Sanatogen. 

“Tt brings back that feeling of freshness so 
necessary at any athletic sport,’’ writes Mr. J. 
Sharp, the famous International and Everton 
Forward. And Mr. Jules Gautier, the well-known 
Swimmer, writes: “I owe my improved condition 


For Strength and Nerve-Force, take SANATOGEN 


work with a positive relish. 


GENATOSAN, LIMITED (British Purchasers of the Sanatogen Co.), 12, Chenies Street, London, W.C. 1. 
(Chairman: The Viscountess Rhondda ) 


find Sanatogen indispensable. 


toasystematic training on Sanatogen. It certainly 
does all it promises.” 


That is the difference between Sanatogen and 
other tonic foods —it does all it promises — not 
only for athletes but for the strenuous brain- 
worker too. Thus, the Rev. Kingscote Greenland 
writes: “ For weeks I have been pegging away at 
three doses a day of Sanatogen. The result is, 
my sense of ‘fag’ has vanished, and I tackle my 
I have never enjoyed 
a sense of well-being like it since I was a boy.” 


Why not enjoy that same sense of freshness + 
and well-being? Buy Sanatogen at your chemist’s 
to-day —from 2/3 per tin—and take it regularly. 
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Enjoy the Races in Comfort. 
Secure the Proper Odds. 


SIR JAMES. Never experienced such a time as 
Aintree on National day. Thought 
Epsom bad enough last Derby day, 
but, my hat! Aintree was awful. 
All the reliable layers seemed miles 
away, and when I did fight my way 
within reach of the nearest Bookie, 
was offered about half the proper 
odds, because it was hopeless to 
get round to the others. 


1 


| 


LorD ROBERT. Ah, my boy! Never push with the 
crowd. I found a nice spot, easy 
reach of the telegraph office, made 
my selection, wired it off tomy man, 
knowing I was “On” and that 
Monday I should receive the full 
price laid by the big men you 
couldn’t reach. 


SIR JAMES. Jove, old chap! you beat me. 
How do you do it ? 


ig 
| Lorp ROBERT. Simple enough. I have a Credit 
Account with Douglas Stuart. 
Clients of his can make arrange- 
ments to wire direct from the 
Course right up to the “ Off,” 
never mind what time the race was 
set for. They can wire up to £25 
each way, or more by previous 
arrangement, 


SIR JAMES. Thanks, old chap. I'll get my 
name on his books; then, what- 
ever the crowd on City and 
Suburban or Jubilee day, I shan’t 
have Aintree experience again. 
Comfort and top price is, a good 
combination. 
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Applications invited for a 


CREDIT ACCOUNT 


Mik Sporting Clida nore 102-104 NEW OXFORD ST, WC. 
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THE TATLER 


LADIES’ KENNEL 


'“ The Tatler” 


aX rrangements for the L.K.A. open 

show at Ranelagh on May 19 
are progressing most satisfactorily. 
Mrs. Quintin Dick, of Labrador 
retriever fame, has generously offered 
four £5 5s. cash specials. These are 
to be confined to members of the 
L.K.A., and are offered as follows: 
One for the best sporting dog or 
bitch other than terrier, one for the 
best terrier dog or bitch, one for the 
best non-sporting dog or bitch other 
than toy, one for the best toy dog 
or bitch. These splendid specials 
should have a most encouraging 
effect on the entry, and also will 
induce many new members to join 
before the show. We append a list 
of the judges who have accepted the 
committee's invitation up to date, 
and we feel sure all members will rally round the executive and do their best to 
ensure the success of the venture. 


IRISH ALAUNT 


% * * 

It is pleasant to see Mrs. Frank Pearce’s name as the appointed judge for 
griffons Bruxellois, and she is certain to draw a big entry, for she is one of 

the pioneers of the breed in this country, 
and a first-class authority. Lady Kath- 
leen Pilkington (French bulldogs) and 
the Baroness Burton (Cairn terriers) are 
also popular selections, whilst Mrs. 
Victor Higgon’s ancestors were the 
founders, we believe, of the breed of 
Sealyhams, and this lady has lived 
amongst them all her life, and is indeed 
an expert on the breed. Judges for the 
L.K.A. open show: Great Danes, the 
Hon. W. B. Wrottesley ; Borzois, Major 
Borman ; Labrador retrievers, Mr. R.G. 
Heaton; chow chows, Mrs. B. F, 
Moore; old English sheep dogs, Dr. 
Stork, D.S.O.; poodles, miniature, 
Commander McLean; bulldogs, Mrs. 


is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the 
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ASSOCIATION NOTES. 


‘Doggy World. 


Carlo Clarke; French bulldogs, 
Lady Kathleen Pilkington; fox ter- 
riers, Mr. Francis Redmond ; Sealy- 
ham terriers, Mrs. Victor Higgon ; 
Cairn terriers, Baroness Burton; 
dachshunds, Lord Wrottesley; Pome- 
ranians, Mrs, Parker ; griffons Bru- 
xellois, Mrs. Frank Pearce; toy 
spaniels, Mrs. Hecksher; and some 
other breeds, Mr. Theo Marples. 
* * * 

Some beautiful pictures of her 

famous bulldogs are sent us 
by Mrs. Dinsley Cooper, and to an 
old bulldog breeder like the writer 
their chief merit lies in the fact that 
they are absolutely untouched snap- 
shots taken by the owner herself. 
Mrs. Dinsley Cooper possesses a 
wonderful eye for a dog, and has 
gone in most carefully for breeding on well-thought-out lines. She has also 
most wisely confined her kennels to a small number of dogs, but all first-class 
specimens, with the results shown in the accompanying photographs. The 
stud dog, Irish Challenger, by Champion Challenger ex Montem Susie, is the 
pride of fhe kennels. He is too well known to need description, and though 
still quite a young dog has made a sen- 
sation as a sire, numbers of his puppies 
being big prize-winners all over the 
country. The puppy, Irish Alaunt, has 
been the sensation of all the recent 
shows, and appears wonderfully de- 
veloped for his age, for the snapshot was 
takenat nine months. He is by Tintagel 
ex Irish Lady Sam, herself a beautiful 
bitch, full of true bulldog character. All 
puppies are charming; but surely bull 
pups as depicted in the photograph are 
more fascinating than most. We do, 
indeed, congratulate Mrs. Dinsley 
Cooper on having bred and owning such 
magnificent specimens of our national 
breed. CARLO F. C. CLARKE, 


IRISH CHALLENGER 


ce Soft Delicate ana Soothing 
as the Melodious Spinet of 0! 


A Perfect Blend 


Also in eters 
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DORCAS 
CAMBRIC 


DORCAS gives utmost satis- 


faction, and far outlasts 


suitable for Blouses, Children’s 
Wear, and Lingerie, and for 
Baby’sgarments. Dorcas is par 
excellence for delicate stitchery. 


Patterns sent free on request. 


jeséc“N PHILIPS: & GO _EmRD: See “Dorcas 


Cambric” on 
the selvedge. 


ADVERT. DEPT., MANCHESTER. 


| | 
| ordinary Cambric, and is equally | 
| | 


MILKMAID 


CAFE AU LAIT 


Leaves no ‘‘ Grounds”’ for Complaint. 


The distinctive beverage of the 
French—finest pure coffee, rich 
full-cream milk and sugar, al. 
skilfully blended in correct 
proportions, and only boiling 
water required. Much nicer 
than ordinary coffee and very 
economical. 


Prepared in England by 
Nestlé’s and sold everywhere. 


Cash Price, 113d. and 1/103 per tin. 
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Safeguard the 
Beauty of your Hair 


HE beneficial effect-of Pétrole Hahn upon 
i the scalp results in a luxuriant and silky 
growth; it also promotes waviness and enables the hair 
to retain its natural colour. Invaluable after illness 
or breakdown, when the hair becomes thin and brittle. 


| Retrole Hahn’ 


FOR THE HA/R 


a* 


* Free from all dangers Hishly c concentrated. Very economical. 
x Large size, 7/= § Small size, 
* Supplied by Chemists, Dru ddists, Hairdressers and Stores, 


Wholesale Agents for United Kingdom, 
G. B. KENT & SONS, LTD., 
75, Farringdon Road, E.C, 1. 
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